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AA DUNVILLE & Co. Ltd., BELFAST or LONDON. 


YOUR FEET SHOULD BE ON LI-NOLA. 


fe jiffy rama = | j Wen MUU There is no better thing you could stand 

; USL Hi ait HT ea Wywtnivaarmmucenaitl ere on in the shape of floor covering. Not 
Z eis H a , only is Li-nola handsome, it is also com- 
CENT INA forting and makes the room bright and cosy. 
Li-nola is the most durable low-price floor 
covering, and you can buy iton Easy Terms 
(no reference or security required), or you can 
gain 2s. in the £ discount by paying cash. 
We pay carriage on Li-nola to your door. 
Why not write now for free book of coloured 
designs, estimates, and samples ? 


CATESBYS wo. 
(Dept. 7), 64-67 Tottenham Court Road, 


A TREAT FOR 2 COPPERS 


—and “ Park Drives” really are a treat. You'll say so, 
long before you're through with your first packet. 
Considering their splendid flavour, their fine sun-dried 
Virginia, their first-rate manufacture, their wonderful 
coolness and their guaranteed purity, it’s not surprising 
that smokers are buying “ Park Drives” in millions. 


120 CIGARETTES 2). 


Why don’t you “spring” a modest tuppence and see how “ Park Drives” 
appeal to you? “ Park Drives” may mean a big saving in your smoke bill. 
: Made by Gallaher Ltd., the Independent Firm, Belfast and London. 
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Notting but scissors or Hw Charming 
Chocolate 
Confections 

= 

RY’S “King George,” “ Queen Mary,” 

and “Queen Alexandra” Chocolatis 
are different varieties of the best cor- 
fections and may be always relied on as 
acceptable gifts to those fond of chocc- 
late goodies. They are superbly boxed 
and daintily packed. Made by the Oldest 


Firm in the Trade, whose manufactures 
have won more awards than any others. 


THE STORY OF 
A GREAT STRIKE. 


FREE 
PAPER PATTERN 


of useful Cloth Knickers for » small 
Child given away with this week’s 
Homs Notes. Complete directions 
for cutting out and making up 
also appear in tho current issue. 


- HOME NOTES - 


NOW SELLING. Price id. 


THE WOOING OF 
ESTHER GRAY. 


By LOUIS TRACY. 


Price 6d, at all Bookstalls: or 8d. post paid 
(inland) from CO. Anruur Praxsow Lrp., Heuri- 
etta Street, London, W.C., from whom a com- 
plete list of 6d. Novels, over 176 titles, may be 
obtained on application. 


STUDY THE ABVERTISEM®... 
and when writing to Advertis«.- 
mention -Pearson’s Wee!:!: 


“The wish is father to the thought.” 
—_ The wish of every youngster that has tasted 


is to have some more. Yet the more Laitova they have the stron, 

healthier, and happier aay grow. Get a trial jar to-day, 

", *¢@ you will find Laitova so delicious on bread or on pastry 
that you will adopt it as a regular food dainky, 

_ your home. And remember 

SE :,i1t-saves the butter. bill. 

5° Your Orocer selis it, 

3 6id. and in smaller <7 ee 

jars ai 24., Sid, pets 


eer. ik 


Prizes for Children. 


Every child can win a valuable prize In our easy 
Pree Competition for chiidren. Write for ful) partica- 
lars at ence. 

SUTCLIFFB & BINGHAM, LTD.. 
23 CORNBROOR. MANCHESTER 
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eoTO INTEREST@- 
To ELEVATE, TO AMUSE. 


TRANSMIGSION AT 
Boog Ratrgs. 
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| FOUR-FOOTED CHANNEL SWIMMERS. 


swine the Channel has, up to the present, 
boon strictly confined to the late Captain Webb— 
ant fishes ! but their record would soon be beaten 
i; certain animals decided to go into training for 
tie swim. Animals on the whole are better 
swimmers than man, for most animals take natur- 
ally to the water, while mankind has to learn 
to swin. 

Mo-t people know that the rhinoceros and hippo- 
potanus are excellent swimmers and divors, aa 
few, in England at any rate, know that the elephant 
runs them very close. 

In India, elephants, for a month on end, swim 
from one side of broad rivers to the other, carrying 
pretty heavy loads. Often they will remain in the 
water for hours, and it fis more than likely 
that if Mr. Elephant had to swim the Channel he 
could do it. 

Eiks and reindeer are first-class swimmers. The 
elk holds his head well out of the water, and thinks 
nothing of swimming lakes, instead of making 
along detour. The reindeer is not such. anjimposing 
sight as the elk when swimming, for he only raises 
his head slightly above the surface. 

Of all four-footed animals, however, there is no 
better swimmer than the polar bear. He spends 
half his time in the water, swimming in the most 
powerful fashio 

The swimming eid of the polar bear are all 
the more remarkable when it is considered that his 
swims are in the coldest water, the worst enemy to 
good swimming. It is on record that these animals 
have travelled thirty to forty miles through the 
sca without a rest, a performance more than ample 
to justify their attempting the twenty-one miles 
between Calais and Dover. 

One of the most curious swimmers, and one of 
the fastest, too, is the squirrel. A sportsman, who 
had seen wild squirrels jump into a river and swim 
across, tried an experiment on one born in captivity, 
and which had never been near water. He took it 
out on a broad lake and dropped it overboard. 
So fast did the animal make for the shore, however, 
that it was only with the test difficulty it was 
overtaken before getting there. 

A squirrel swims with its head and shoulders 
alove the surface, the back and tail being sunk 
decp in the water, 


, TYING A KNOT. 

Tie diffdent young man had wanted to propose 
to the girl, but for the life of him he did not know 
how to go about it. 

Ho read books on the subject, and sought infor- 
mation from men who had experience, and whi 
the theories were admirable, in every instance he 
“si that the practice thereof was a different 

ing. 

He was walking with her one evening, thinking 
crit = things, when her shoo became 

noied. 

She stuck out her pretty little foot with a smile, 
poked down at it, and he fell on his knees and tied 

ue lace. : 

Then he walked on with her, and the shoe became 
untied again. The third time it happened he was 
ready, as before, - 

“See if you can’t tie a knot that will stick,” she 
Said, as he worked away at it. 

He looked up at her rly. 
hi If I can’t I know a man who can,” he 

“Do you want him to tie it?’ she asked 
ia hry A 

* Yea," he replied. 

She jerked her foot away. 

He amiled to himself. 


e 
“ It’s the 


a3 i 
feet and mn,” he said, and he arose to his 


the work. 
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WEEK ENDING SEPTEMBER 14, 1911. 
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Our great new 
@eriai story starts 
on September 28. 


» 


One Penny. 


ad 


ENTERED AT 
Sratiengess’ Hatt, 


£250 A WEEK 


Offered in Football Skill Competition. 


We have revived our Football Skill Competition for the amusement of the many tens of 
thousands of our readers who take a keen interest in Association Football, and to enable 


them to put their knowledge to good account. 


The prize offered is £250, and the task set 


enables competitors to display their skill in following up football, and also fosters their 


interest in the game. 


WHAT YOU HAVE TO DO. 
On the entry form below you will find the names of the clubs taking part 
in fourteen matches to be played on Saturday, September 16th. 
You have first of all to make yourself acquainted with the records and 


capabilities of the various clubs, and decide in each case which club you 
think will win. Then draw a line in ink through the name of ‘he club which 
you believe willlose. If, in your opinion, anyof the matches will result in a 
draw, then leave names of both teams in. 


NO 


Tae olubs whcse nemieg we giro are a in the Football 
or Southern Leagues, and to guide you in preparing your 
forecasts you would be well eivisad to keep a record of 
their matches before you. The names of the players in 
these teams can also be ascertained, if you don’t already 
know them. i 

There are many thousands of people so kcenly interested 
in football that the doings of every prominent club and 
player are known to them, and the matches in whieh 
they are engaged are of as much interest to them as the 
news in a daily paper is to the ordinary Cong an as 

These enthusiasts require no assistance fr u 
exercising their skill in choosing which they think will be 
the victorious teams, but to others, not conversant with 
the clubs and the players and their doings, we suggest 
that a handbook giving details of last eeason’s play will 
be very helpful. @ competitor who will gain is not the 
reader who guesses haphazard, but the one who bases his 
forecast on his Eeawieias of the capabilities of the teams 
engaged. oe 

t must be clear, therefore, to you that it is necessary 
to exercise a considerable amount of skill to gain the prize. 
As a pay oa ia to the exersine 
of your ju ent, we recomm 
s Pearson's Pootball Annual,” price 34. 
or post free 4d. from the Publisher, 
% enrietta Street, London, W.C.), in 
which will be found complete information 
regarding teams, reco of play in past 
seasons, rospects of each club for the 
coming ‘winter, and results of correspond- 
ing League matches played last season. 


WHICH COMPETITORS 
spaliameniianl must COMPLY. 4 

i‘ of the teams which you believe will lose 

, ae Sa creneed out, and each entry form must be 

signed by the ee with his own name and 

dress sn ink. Where you forecast a draw don’t 

cross out either. waists ¥ one 

have filled up the entry form, cut it out an 

a. alse, i in an envelo essed to the Editor of 
E 


addr 

"ARSON’S WEEKLY, Henrietta Street, London, 

W.C. Mark your envolope ‘‘ FoorsaLy No. 8,” in 

the top left-hand corner and affix a penny stan _ All 

attempts must srrive not later than first post Friday, 
September 15th. 

8. Only one coupon can be accepted from each reader. 

4, The sum of £260 will be awarded to the competitor 
from whom we receive an entry form bearing what 
proves to be the correct result of all the matches 
played. In the event of a tie this sum = : meee 
Shoda! competitor give the correct result of all the 

- acy Sayed £25 wll be awarded to the competitor 
from whom we receive the oatey form containing the 
greatest number of correct results. In the event of a 
tie the prize will be divided and in the event of two or 
more matches not being played the £250 will not be 


awarded. 


ENTRANCE FEE. 


6. The Editor will accept no responsibility in regard te 


the loss or non-delivery of any attempt submitted 
and proof of posting will not be accepted as proof of 
receipt. 
The Editor does not assume any responsibility for any 
alterations that may be made ia the fixtures given below. 
No correspondence will be entered into in connection 
with the competition, and telegrams will be ignored. 
The published decision is final, and competitors may 
enter on this understanding ouly. 


A Goo ! Idea: When sending 


Pang anges our attempt inclose a 


‘und, please! 


No. 3. 
Matches to be played on Saturday, Sept. 16th. 


Pearson’s Football aon 


Grimsby 
Birmingham 
Huddersfield Town 


Norwich City 
n 
Crystal Palace 
Reading v Millwall 
Watford v Queen’s Park Rangers 


v Brentford 


The above matches take place on the ground 
of the first-named. 


LI agree to abide by the decision published in 
** Pearson’s Weekly” and to accept it as final, and 


Lenter only on this understanding, and I agree to 
abide by the printed conditions. 


New Brompton 


Signature sseceecserssceceveces 


PPTTETTETTRTTPTTE TTT ee 


Crogs out which you consider will be the losing club, For 
a draw don’t cross out cither. 
Bolton Wanderers v Oldham Athletic 
Woolwich Arsenal v Newcastle United 
Manchester City v Aston Villa 
Everton v Liverpool 
W. Bromwich A. v Manchester United 
i v Gainsborough 
v Derby County 
v Fulham 
v Northampton 
v Brighton & Hove 
v Swindon 


CUT QUT COUPON AND FOST TO US_UNFOLDED. 


Pipes. and Pocket Scissors offered in this week's footlines. 
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to eipadll Eee J 


of servi by turning to his blushing bride and : st 
ue'a lVlomen 
THE PRESIDENT’S ENGLISH. 


planting a resounding kiss on her willing 
The Editur will give 2s, G4, each week f, 
Dox r be alarmed! The following is merely a 


lips. 
Another bride, on being asked : “ Wilt,thou have 
best paragraph accepted for this colina.” 
the famous P.W. penknives will be awarded ieee : , 
description of a baseball match taken from an 
American newspaper : 


this man to be thy wedded husband ?” promptly 
replied: “ Not if I know it!” and walked out of 
the church. paragraph used. If tiere is more than one sonik 
paragraph used the penknife will be auvarnicd to 
the reader whose contribution was received jirst, WY 
“The Grays and the Hustlers slambanged each The hilf-croum this week ta won by Mr. R. i.” 
ovber in the final game of the series yesterday 
afternoon, and the Grays ran away with the candy 
4 to 3. Both teams uncorked the ginger boith 


Kilpatrick. 
THE WEEK’S CLEVER LIMERICK, 
at the gateway, and danced through the whole 
rformanc for the snappizst wo:k of the season. 


Aman had a cow he cailed Zephyr ; 
He thought her an amiable hephyr. 
But when he drew near ‘ 
took was tho star with the stick. Tho Iittl She kicked off his ear, 

Centerdale lad toed the plate with ¢ vo in the filth, And now the old man is much dephyr 
bumped a bender on the trademark, and zipped ian 
into tho fenco for a triple. He encored in the 

seventh for a smashing single, and the bleachers 


NOT IN THEIR ELEMENT. 
You may have noticed that the following f' 
aeroplaned their emotions as two more tallies 
tickied the scoreboard.” 


are always out of their places. A perch ina | 
WELL CAUGHT, SIR! 


cage ; a skate in a cutler’s shop; 2 pliice on tes 4 
Tus week tic Jam of Nawanagar celebrates his 


an omnibus; a sole at the bottom of vour li « 
whiting cleaning plate ; and a mussel in a jad" sr. 

birthday. Perhaps if one calls him “ Ranji” he 

may be moie easily recognised, for under that 


name he was Imowa and beloved in England by 
everybody who took any interest in cricket, and 
by many who didn't. 

One recalls a famous incident in a match botween 
Cambridge end tho M.C.C. Ore of the M.C.C. 
batsmen drove a terrifically swift ball clove to 
where Ranji was standing. Everybody (inchiding 


t’ 


KEEP IT GOING! 

Just about this timo o few nundred years ago 
London was busy being burnt; and perhaps that 
fact is sufficient excuse—if excuse be needed—for 
telling a story that is going the round of the fire 
brigades. 

It happened in a little town where they have only 
an amateur firo brigade. A fire broke out, the 
brigade were hurriedly gathered together, and the 
hercic band dashed off to save the threatened 
pronerty. , 

With singular inconsiderateness, another fire 
selected that precise moment to break out at the 
other end of the town. 

“Hi, you're going the wrong way !” yellod 
somebody who had only heard of the second 
fire. 

‘No, Joncs’ farm is on fire,” called the captain, 
pulling up. 

“But Brown’s bookshop is on fire.” . 

“ All right,” shouted the enthusiastic captain as 
they dashed off again ;-‘‘ we'll be back to Brown’s 
fire ia ton minutes. Keep tt going/” 


SWANK! 
Mr. Arpert CnEvALieR, after another successful 


THIS WILL TEASE YOU, 

A LITTLE boy was asked by his teaci.er to =. '| 
his name. It was Woottweell W. Wood:d, on) 9: 
he was used to it he rattled it off at a greats; |. 
thus: ‘“ W, double O, double T, W, doutic |. 
double L. W. W, double O, double D.” 

Just see if you can say it quickly. 


A POTTED ROMANCE, 


the batsmen, who started to run) took it for granted | American tour, is back at the Coliseum with some Mr. .... eee Miss. 
that the ball had gone near tho boundary, but | new songs. In each of his songs Mr. Chevalicr Mect ........ Kiss. 
Ranji stood motionless, with his hands ‘in his | manages to conjufe up a wonderfully clever character More ......-- Kisses 
pockets. study, but though all are good, the pick of the Miss ........ Mrs. 


bunch is a coster song, “ Right as Ninepence,” 
and one ia tempted to wish that Mir. Chevalier 
would revive ‘Mrs. 'Enery ’Awkins” and some 
of his other coster successes. In that line, he had 
no equal in Londun or out of it. 

One recalls a story uf an evening when Mr. 
Chevalier was singing in two halls some distance 
apart. Time was short, and he had to rush from 
the first hall to the eccond without “ changing.” 
So, resplendent in full coster array, “ nearlies ” 
and all, he dashed up to the booking-office of an 
underground station. . 

“Firat single to Charing Cross!” he cried. 

A genuine coster, who had heen silently admiring 
Mr. Chevalier’s display of ‘* pearlies,”’ gasped when 
he heard the order. 

“Lor’ love a duck!” he exclaimed. Then to 
the ticket clerk; “ ’Ere, gimme a Pullman to East 
‘Am !" 


“Don’t stand grinning like a cat!” the Cam- 
bridge captain yelled. ‘“ Go after the ball, man!” 

Without a word the famous Indian calmly 
produced the ball from his pocket ! 


SNOWBALL PUNS. 

Tne American journals have given up for a tine 
“ Snowball” poetry, and have turned their a'tn- 
tion to making puns. Here is the result oi <»:: , 
of their efforts: 

“We don't care a straw what Shgkespeare «::' 

a rose by any other name would not smc:l a: 
wheat.” —ARKENSAW TRAVELLER. 

““We have made an oat of the above. — Drs 
LINGTON HAWKEYE. 

“Such puns amaize us. They arove cir 
riglitcous corn, and they turn the public tits 9 
rye.” — NORRISTOWN HERALD. 

“Tt is true they are barley tolerable, but ra’ 5 
should look out for our new ‘cereal’ on Septet 
28th.”—Pearson's Weekly. 


A MUSICIAN’S DINNER. oe 
Tmis picture represents a certain musi 1° 
favourite dinner. Can you read it? 


WITH, PLEAS=! 

SEPTEMBER—and oysters! And Whitatoble 
expects to send out twenty millions this year. . 

Already most of the papers have come out with 
articles explaining how the oyster should be eaten. 
Mr. Seymour Hicks tells a story showing how they 
should not be ordered. It was in Rourke’s Oyst-r 
Rooms in Now York. 

“ Say, waiter,” a customer called. 

“Yes, sir? ” said the waiter. 

“I want a dozen blue points.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

The waiter was moving off when the customor 
called him again: ‘Oh, waiter.”* 

“Yes, sir?” 

“Steamed, you know.” 

“Yos, sir.” 

The waiter moved off again, and again he was 
brought back by: ‘ Oh, waiter.” 

“Yes, sir?” 

“You'll sec that they are not done too much.” 

“No, sir.” 

The waiter had only got a few yards away when 
the customer thought of something else. ‘ Oh, 
and waiter.” 

“Yes, sir?” 

“You might get them to put just a squeeze of 
lemon in each shell.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

Same old business. “Oh, and waitcr, just @ 
emall bit of butter over them when you serve 
them.” 

“Yes, sir,” said the waiter, with a deep sigh. 

“Oh, and waiter.”* 

“Yos, sir P ” 

“Don't forget the pepper and salt.” 

This was too much. Tho waiter, like the cele- 
brated worm, turned. 

“And sir,” he said, berdi>g affectionately oves 
the customer. “Would you like them with or 
wit) out 2?” 

“ Without what ?” asked tho surprised customer. 

“ Pearls!’ said the waiter, and vanished. 


MARRIAGE HUMOURS. 

Tre Rev. Fat.cv Adderley, who has been Vicar 
of Saltley, Birmingiiam, since 1904, has announced 
his intention of resigni: g that living at the end of 
this year. Father Adderley is well-known in the 
East End of London, where he worked for some 
years, and he tells many queer little stories of his 
old parishioners. 

Ouve at a marriage service when he uttered tho 
words: “I pronounce them man and wife 


ONE OF THE UNFIT. 

Tus theatrical scason may be said to have 
opened with Sir Herbert Tree’s magnificent pro- 
duction of Macbeth at His Majesty's. No one, 
since the latter days of Sir Henry Irving, has done 
more for the British drama than has Sir Herbert, 
and apart from his brilliant qualities as an actor, 
there is no one in London or out of it who can beat 
him in the art of stage management. 

One of his efforts in the direction of helping on 
promising youn” actors wes the organisation of an 
Academy of . 13, and of the early days of this 
academy an awusing story is told. 

Before being allowed to join the school candidates 
were examined by a committee of experts, among 
them Sir Herbert, and the fee for this examination 
was one guinea. If the committee decided that 
the candidate was hopeless, he was told as kindly 
as possible that he could not join the academy, and 
his guinca was returned to him. The story goes 
that on one occasion Sir Herbert, good-naturedly 
wanting to set the nervous candidates at case, 
recited to them a passage from Hamlct. 

When he sat down, amid the respectful applause 
of the candidates, onc of the other examiners silently 
handed him a sovereign and a shilling / 


A COMPARISON. 

Sie Hervent is not often scored off in this way, 
of course, for he has the reputation for being one 
of the witticst men in London. One has only to 
chat with him for a few minutes to find it out. 

Some little time ago two plays were produced in 
London, and they were both very bad. Sir 
Herbert went to sce them. 

“What did you think of them ?”” asked someone. 

“Well,” replied Sir Herbert thoughtfully, “‘ the 
first was all b and thunder, and the second was 
all thud and blunder!” 


AND 


Solution below, 


PICKING UP APPLES. 

A GREENGROCER with a basket of apples 07 
head met with an accident and upset the lot. 1" 
was an eccentric person, and when he como" 
to pick the apples up in couples, and foun! te 
was one over, he dropped them again and ['" 
ceeded to pick them up in threes. 

However, even now he was left with one °' te 
end, 80 in tum he tried picking them up in 1" 
fives, and sixes wity no happicr result. _ 

Then he tried picking them up in seven*. d 
found at last that there were none over. , 

How many apples were there in the basket ? 

Answer below. 


tg 


Solutions. 
A MUSICIAN'S DINNER. 
Tne answer to this is ** Beef and Cab! age.”’ 


PICKING UP APPLES. | _ 
Tere were altogether 301 apples, This nua* 
cae will eso exactly devicable by 7- 
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By the time you read this footline the football season will be in full swing, OF 


WeEK ENDING 
SEPT. 14, 1911, 
oo 


af 

tur e‘Thief 
C A Clever Crook 
Relates the Exciting Ex- 
periences of Some 

Stolen Masterpiec 
Tir, recent disappearance of the world-famous 
painting “La Gioconda ”’—a picture which the 
tlebrated art-critic, Doctor Boden of Berlin, has 
valued at a quarter of @ million sterling—adds 


ayotver to the list of great picture thefts. The 
a-cracksman is second to none in his profession 


for skill and ingenuity, yet this is a rather mysterious 
form of crime, for the results in hard cash are 
usually nil. 

‘Tie story of the adventures of Gainsborough’s 
celebrated ‘* Duchess of Devonshire ”’ is unmatched 
in fiction. One night in 1876 three swell mobsmen | 
“Jifted ” it from the first floor of an art gallery in 

scnd Street, one man keeping watch and the 
smallest mounting on the third man’s shoulders. | 

The sentinel died soon after. For years the | 
{ind man blackmailed the actual thief, and obtained | 
from him hundreds of pounds under a threat that | 
le would disclose the whereabouts of the picture 
to the Scotland Yard authoritics, 

Police Were Just Too Late. 

Finding he could get no more money, he did 
actually open negotiations with Scotland Yard, 
but Messrs. Agnew, the owners of the £30,000 
picture, refused to allow Scotland Yard to take 
The blackmailer 


at vic Criterion Restaurant, and bring the picture. | 
‘The police misunderstood the time and were not | 


ie eat i eo, NaN OR IN GOS MRL I OO RENO REE SIUM Set 
WHY WERE THE SPECIAL CONSTABLES DISBANDED SO SOON? 
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there. Something in the anxious manner of his 
treacherous confederate roused the thief’s sus- 
pistons, There was a scuffle between the two. 

one of the fashionable dincrs who gathered 
round, staring, guessed that the long paper parcel 
which fell on the floor in the fight contained the 
world-famous ‘“ Duchess.” 

The thief won, fished out his parcel from among 
the chair-legs, and escaped in the nick of time; just 
slipping through the fingers of the detectives who 
were beginning to arrive. So ended the most 
Sensational sccne that ever happened in a West 
End restaurant. 

Ten years ago, twenty-five years after its dis- 
appearance, the picture came to light again in 
America, the notorious Pat Sheedy, the ‘ honest 
crook,” helping Scotland Yard and Pinkerton’s to 
restore it to Messrs. Agnew. 

Pat Sheedy was one of the most picturesque 
figures in the history of picture crime. It was he 
who had the audacity to open in New York some 
years ago an exhibition of pictures every one of 
which he openly declared to have been taken by 
“crooks” from European galleries. He boasted 
that anyone who dared to buy might rely on being 
convicted for complicity in felony. 

Found in a Rubbish Heap. 

The theft of a £40,000 Vandyck from a Belgian 
church makes a strange story. One dark night 
four years ago a motor-car swept up to a side- 
entrance. In ten minutes it was away, and the 
picture, “The Raising of the Cross,” too. 
Belgium was thrown into consternation. 

Four weeks later, a policeman, in the dark hours 


of the early morning, stopped an old covered van on | 


a country road merely to chat with the vanman. 
The only load it contained was a small heap of 
rubbish. Curiosity led the gendarme to examine 
it. At the bottom he found a long parcel wrapped 
in a dirty piece of sackcloth. It was the stolen 
Vandyck. 

The frightened old van-man fled into the dark- 
ness. Inquiries showed that he was quite innocent. 
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A mysterious stranger who called himself an 
“ antiquary ” had paid him well to bring his van 
at midnight and carry the rubbish heap to a certain 
street, where another “ antiquary ” would stop his 
cart, giving a certain password, and take over his 

in a bag. In a few hours that street was 
dotted with detectives in disguise. But they never 
found that second “ antiquary.” 

It was a Gainsborough belonging to a London 
lady which was recovered in an equally undignified 
position. A few weeks after the theft, which took 
place in November, 1906, it was found wrapped in 
a torn newspaper lying among some cabbage- 
stalks under some steps leading up to a house near 
Victoria Park. 

Stole a Whole Bxhibition. 

One of the most curious and seemingly aimless 
of picture thefts took place at a London gallery in 
1907. A private exhibition was about to be 
| opened, the fifty-six pictures on show all being 
| the work of the one artist. But the opening 
never took place. 

When, in the early morning of the first day, the 
caretaker came from the floor above it was to find 
that the whole exhibition had been carefully and 
neatly removed. There was no sign as to how an 
entry had been effected, the caretaker lived over- 
head, the strect is one of the best-policed in London. 
But no one was seen there or in the neighbourhood 
carrying the bulky parcels that must have been 
carried off. The how and the why of the whole 
affair remain mysteries to this day. 

It is not long since several valuable miniaturcs 
| belonging to Queen Alexandra were removed by 
four men from a studio in West Norwood. They 
had climbed a tree and descended through a sky- 
light. An attempt to sell the miniatures to a 
barman for £2 led to their capture. 

The £70,000 robbery from a Park Lane house is 
still fresh in most people’s memorics. A Reynolds 
worth £16,000 and a Gainsborough worth £6,000 
are still missing, though the eighteen valuable snuff- 
boxes have been recovered. 


—_——_—o— 


It will be remembered that at the recent striking and rioting citizens were enrclied as special constables to help to keep the peace. They were given 


becge: and trunckeons, but their new duties only lasted a few days. 


Our c:rtoonist thinks it a great pity they were disbanded so soon, and below 


he illustrates why some of the would-be heroes joined. 
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< OYSTERS HAVE BABIES. 1 


a tl 


A Tiny Oyster Tells the Story. 


I awa baby in a million! That is to say I am 
one of a-million baby oysters, all of whom have 
the same mother! I lly couldn’t tell you who 


£150 


the contest below; you will 
and, possibly, profitable. 


my father was, for all the scientific societies with | _On the en form below we give you a name. 

eg names in the world are not certain whether | This pk i psi, 2am ee mond we er 
tei iy 

my father and mother are the same oyster or worich — eee Cae os © 


not. 

Tam English to the back of my shell ; an lish 
native, in fact. But being still a baby oyster, I am 
not yet fit for the table. 1 came from an egg, 
such a teeny-weeny egg it was! My mother, 
during the season, has many thousan children, 
the number sometimes reaching the pipe total 
of a million. That's why I om a baby in a 

in the 


million. 
When I was born I was the tiniest bab 
world, and there were so many of my little rothers 
and sisters born at the same time that we looked 
like a white mass collected together in our mother’s 
shell. Fishermen called us little ones “ white 
at.” 
vin a couple of days’ time I changed my colour, 
and became quite dark. During this time I also 
acquired a pair of shells of which I was very proud. 
These shells were not like those of my mother, 
however. They were convex and shaped like the 
shells of clams and cockles. When I became dark, 


Sparklets, might read as follows: 
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in their proper order. 


Half of the prize money availablo 


competitors whose attempts come 
merit. 


RULES FOR COMPETITORS. 


they will be diaqualitied. 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


AWARDED 
FOR SPARKLETS. 


TRY THE NEW GONTEST BELOW. 


Have you tried our ry ar gree ? Ifnot, enter 
it easy, amusing, 


An example sentence, which must not be used, 
and which will show you how to make your 


You will see at a glance that the letters of 
“Brag” need not be the initials of the words 
of your sentence, a fact which simplifies your task 
considerably. At the same time the words of your 
sentence should contain the letters of “ Brag” 


awarded to the competitor whose “SparkLer” is 
considered the best by tho adjudicators, and the 
remainder will be distributed amongst those other 
next in 


1. All attempts must be forwarded on the printed entry form or 


2. When you hare filled up the entry form, cut it out, attach to ita 
postul order for sizpence, snd place it in an envelope add: 
enr’ 


WEEK ENDING 
Serr. 14, 1911, 


OUR KNOWLEDGE TESTS. 


Six More Half-guineas Off 
Readers this Week, eed Ie 


AWARDS IN CONTEST No. 41, 
(1) THE COLD SHOULDER. 

The ganeee’ 7 this term considered the best was 
received from Miss E. J. Marshall, Kenilworth, Wis.!. y. 
to whom the prize of 10s. Gd. has been award. :.7 
the following s : 

To give anyone ‘‘ the cold shoulder ” 1s to {mply iy 
manner and actions that he is an unwelcome guest or 
com: n. The takes its origin from th. 
custom of offering such a Rw the bumble col: 
shoulder of mutton instead of the dainties a fevourcd 
friend would ex 
(2) METRIC SYSTEM. 

ga in this contest has been won by H. Warren 
64 Bridgett Street, Rugby, who wrote as follows : ‘ 

The metric, or decimal, system signifies the system 
of money, weights, and measures used in Fran, 
Metric is derived from the Greek metron, a measure, 
and the metre, the standard of length, is 39°57 invhe<, 
Decimal refers to the fact that the umits are multi:l.. J 
or divided by ten. . 
(3) APPLE-PIE ORDER. 

The at&mpt selected as the best was submitt) 1, 
N. Culank, 1 London Wall Buildings, E.C., ail wis 
thus worded: 

This is a colloquial expression implying the uniform 
or precise arrangement of anything. Althouh tio 
origin of the phrase is, more or less, a matter vi «in. 
jecture, yet the idea of apples being sliced and nit’, 
cally arranged for a pie appeals to one greaily .3 
having affected its adoption. 


will be 


re: to 


P "9 Weekly, jetta St London, W.C. (4) LOBBYISTS. 
as did all my brothers and sisters, we were called * Tue your envelope = parklets No. @ ta the top Yoftiband The prize has been awarded to A. Clements, Knit.) 
* black spat.” copa attempta must arrive on or before Thi aber 1éth. Drive, Cliftonville, Belfast, for the following di fin-t iv: 


Sent Out Into the World. 


All this time I had been clinging tightly to my 
mother, but after a time she thought that I ought 
to go out and see the world. In the course of the 
following weck she often shut her shells-suddenly. 
This drove out all the superfluous water, and 
thousands of us little baby oysters were forced into 
the sea. 

I was really nothing like my mother then. For 
one thing, I could swim about and enjoy myself, 
whereas my mother never moved once. She had 
settled down to o respectable and stationary life 
on some rock or other hard ground. was 
surrounded by little vibrating hairs, called 
“velum,” and by means of them I was able to 
pg and was carried by the tides far and 
wide. 

Of course, while I was so young and tiny I had 
hundreds of enemies all eager to cat me up. 
Baby fishes and shrimps are particularly partial to 
me, and I consider myself extremely lucky to have 
escaped from them. 

Hundreds of _my brothers and sisters were 
swallowed up long before they ever thought of 
settling down. But my merry life didn’t last long. 
A week or so at the most, and the increasing 
weight of my shell made it impossible for me to 
continue swimming about. I sank to the bottom, 
as inany other baby oysters were doing at the same 
time. This is called by the fishermen the “fall 
of the spat.” 


When 1 Become Marketable. 


More than half my relations lose their lives by 
sinking on soft ground. I was lucky enough to fall on 
an old oyster-shell, and I soon became fairly fixed 
by means of the new shelly substance which forms 
on my lower shell. But even now I am only one- 
fortieth of an inch in diameter ! 

Of my future life I can only tell you from what 
my grown-up friends have told me. When I am 
a year okl I shall be about the size of a shilling, and 
my shells will then be like my mother’s, no longer 
cockle-shaped. I shall be called ‘‘ brood” then, 
and not till my third year shall I change my name to 
“half-ware.” 

On my fourth birthday I shall receive the name of 
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F. Ritchie, ‘Tennyson 


HEAT: 


been sent to the following: 
Danes, 196 Manchester Rd., Werneth 


ursday, Septen’ 

5. ENeryone who enters must send a pcsta!l order for éd. with the 
be made payable to_C. Arthur 

“a@Co.” in the manner 
showniu thiscxample. The number must be 
in the space proviced on the entry form. Where one 
P.O. of higher value is sent to cover more than one 
-Q. must be written 


this P.O. 
each entry form. 
6. Uf the amount received (after deducting 
ten per cent.), one half will be awarded 


than one of 8 Byerkics thus selected by the adjudicat: 
the adjudi- 

tors whose efforts show merit. 

8. he Ealitor will accept no responsibility in regard to the loss 

ente.ed into in connection with the 


10. The published decision is final, and competitors may enter oa 


SPARKLETS No. 6. 


No. of Postal Order ..cccossscescssvesceecseees 


T agree to abide by the decision pubiished in * Pearson's 
Weekls;.”’ and to accept it as final, and I enter only or. this 
unders anding, and I agree to abide by the printed conditions. 


Signitd sscssssssvssassaeissvanens suavauaseanneaeenes 


RESULT GF “ SPARKLETS” No. 3, 


In this contest, the amount available for distribution 
was £50. The first prize of £25 has been awarded to 
Villa, Hucknall Torkard, 
Notts, who submitted the following “ Sparklet” on 


“SpHinx dEsires pAnama haT.” 
Twenty-five Consolation Gifts of £1 each have 


Mrs. Cutter, 90 Sherwood Rd., South Harrow; M. R 
Oldham; A. 


‘* Lobbyists” are persons who find access tv tis 
members of Parliament by meeting them in the luli - 
a place open to both members and outsiders—fur the 
purpose either of influencing the members as to [11+ 
they should vote, or to obtain some benetit throu! tue 
interviow. 

(5) ULTRA VIRES. 

W. Reed, 44 West Sunniside, Sunderland, con. 
tributed the winning explanation in the jolloicing terns: 

“Ultra Vires” means ‘ beyond the powers,” end 
generally rolates to proceedings of directors of oon 
panies, Where articles of association provile thit 
certain specified things shall only be done by the =! 
holders in general meeting, directors cannot le: ’ 
those things at a board meeting ; they would be a: tin; 
ultra vires. 

(6) QUEER STREET. 

Lhe winner, W. H. Cross, Humberstone, Li 
Road, Sutton Coldfield, defined the above phi: 
follows : 

This is a slang term used to denote the {!_ned 
residence of one in financial difficulties, or one vf @ 
flighty or shady character. 


THERE’S NO PLACE LIKE HOME. 

And there is nothing nicer in the world thin to be 
able to provide little decorations for the home. 4 

icture strikes your fancy. You know a little corms 
in the home that is just waiting for that picture. //..t 
little pair of statucs would look charming on t'2 
drawing-room mantelpiece. ‘‘ I know that,” you ss, 
“but, then, they cost money, and I haven't :.1 tle 
money.” 

That is why I want you to read this paricrirh. 
I have got that little extra money for you with wi. h 
you can buy that picture or those little statues. 

Below you will find half-a-dozen words or iit" 
You have probably met them dozens of times. 1! 
know well what they mean. What I want yout: 
is to explain one or all of them as clearly an! «+: 
cisely as you can. 

Each week I give six half-guineas for the |! ad 
clearest explanations sent in. Won't vou have: > ° 
at them this week? Read those that have | 
answered above, get a grip of what you have ty ©): 
then do it! 

I am waiting for your postcard ! 

(1) Syadicalism. 
(2) Caddie (Gol, 
(3) 1 at Lloya 
(4) By-and-large 
(5) Sent to Coventry. 
(8) Argus-Eyed. 
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“ware,” and become a marketable oyster. I Ferguson, 87 Balfour St., Leith; L. 6. Fox, 20 Turner Site agigeinl 
. St., Swindon; H. G e call: I want all my readers to enter this sii:.9 

may be much older before I am allowed to be iiss "31 am a ae eines, Walsall 3 knowledge test. 7 

sold, however. if my growth is slow. The Bro-Daw-El,"” Llandudno; A. Reme. Sydney Villa, First of all write the word or phrase you ch 

Colchester Corporation keep a solid silver model | Buti Bd. CHpreiay, Cloleate ao ead ee on the back of a postcard, and put your exper: 

of an oyster, and this is used as the standard | Anderston, Glasgow; J, Mitchell, 8 Oaklands Rd. | in ae short and precise a way as you can- in ay 

size, and no oyster of a smaller size is allowed to be Bexley Heath: cs Ao ope St., Glasgow: | ease, you must not exceed fifty words—and 


A ton; 

Although so many baby oysters come into 

the world, only a very small proportion reach the 
when they aro fit for the table. 

If one baby oyster out of a million survives it may 
consider itself lucky. So if you heve the pleasure 
of swallowing me I can say with truth: “I was a 
baby oyster in a million!’ 


Fifesbire; 
Acomb, York; Mrs. M. 
High Barnet; Miss N. 
ly; J. Westwell, 
. Army Pay 
Marsh St., Bradfcrd. 


98 Empresa St., A 
Corps, Dublin; 


Fifty words only. For the five best sent in I will give briar pipes. 
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D. Norman, 11 Yeldham Bldgs., Fulham Palace 


A. Trotman, 19 Wrotham Rd., 
West, Badminton Club, P 
ecrington; H. 
G. Wilkinson, 40 
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You may send in your explanation of all the = t 
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CHAPTER IIL 


The Homecoming. 


Tue seme trio of men eat in the same room in the 
came sliabby house in the slum in Bloomsbury, but this 
time there was # fourth, the latest member of tho 
coleot band of criminals, Steven Revel, ex-convict, 
and one-time gentleman. : 

The spring day was clear, no merg | clouds lingered 
in the air, and the sunlight poured full on the white, 
strained face of the man who had been listening for 
‘lf an hour to the soft voice of Montague, his future 
hiuster. Between them lay a sheet of paper that had 
been drawn up, and by Revel. 

It was his final to the gang that had bought 
him body and eoul before he knew what the plot 
was to be. 

“It’s a big thing,” he said slowly. “T had no idea 
it was to impersonate an earl that you wanted mo for, 
or I should have drawn back.” 

“My dear fellow,” laughed Montague, “I knew 
that, and that was my reason for not telling you the 
details till you had signed the paper. You can’t 
draw back now.” 

“But, suppose I were to denounce you as men 
who wanted to rob a blind woman of her property, 
what then 2?” Revel asked quictly. 

Montague smiled. ‘ The supposition is too ridiculous 
to dwell on; you forget that you are an ex-convict, 
vour deing such a thing would result in my prosecuting 
veu for blackmail, and you would find yourself back in 
;tison in a very short time. I fancy you are too clever 
to do this,” he added. 

“ Perhaps,” Revel admitted dryly, “* but may I ask 
whether you have ascertained what the Earl of 
Lallinshane was like; if he was short and dark, I 
uctainly shall not be able to impose on anyone.” 

Moatague drew from his pocket a photograph that 
Lad been ent from @ newspaper. 

“I found this the other day when I was reading the 
cecount of the missing yacht the ; 
White Ledy, and contrived to purlcin 
it. You sec, when I was on the lool:- 
ext for a man to enact the missing 
Earl, I knew exactly what I wanted, 
unl on showing this picture to our 
fiend Leach, he said he thought -he 
knew the very man who could do it, 
that you were as like the Earl as it 
13 possible for an inmate of His 
‘liyesty’s prison to resemble an 
tk stocratic person: 

Level flushed, ond glasced casnally 
at the picture. It showed a young 
man on horschack, in hunting kit, 
and, except for the extreme youth 
and expression of light-hearted gaiety 
on his debonair face, it may have 
been a fancy likeness of himself. 

* My hair is growing,” he observed 
dryly.” “T shall look more like this 
‘na month or two; but when do we 


ountess, to say that I have been 
utteading a young man who came 
‘wer my notice as suffering from loss 
uf Miemory for some years, and that, 
5+ Jast, 1 have effected a cure, and 
tuat you have satisfied me that youcre 
tee Earl of Ballinshane, who was 
“ipposed to have gone down on his 
y icht the White Lady eight years ago.” 
Revel glanced at his stained, 
Pr.-on-hardened hands, 
How is my absencefrom the yacht 


Can you tell me “ Why did the butterfly?’ It is not as easy as you think. 


ayy 
Ra, 


START THIS ROMANCE TO-DAY. 


By 


hia home and falls in love with Una, 


term of imprisonment for manslaughter. 
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Love's Tangled Web 


BLANCHE EARDLEY. 


CHAPTERS ONE AND TWO IN A NUTSHELL, 
many Ballinshane is a grand oll lady who lives at Ballinshane Castle, on the ragged west coast of 
teland, She is a widow and her son Terence, who bad a passion for yachting, ia supposed 
been drowned eight years aro when out cruising in his own boat. 
and the Countess firmly believes that le is alive and will come back to her, 
Una Rawdon: A young and beautiful girl who has bea. engaged by Lady Ballinshane as a companion. 
Una is as good as she is beautiful, and is treated by Lady Ballinshano like a daughter. 
Dennis Brough: The unpopular heir to Ballinshans in Terence’s absence. He makes the Irish castie 
’ She hates and snubs him. 
Stephen Revel is tho assumed nume of Terence, the Earl of Ballinshane. Eight years ago, when he 
was supposed to have been drowned, he was sentenced in London, under his assumed nam, to a long 


He never committed the crime aud would h 
exonerated if a girl, whorm he thought loved him, had come forward. i ma ae 


to have 
Terence’s budy was never Jiscovered, 


Instead, she remained silent, and, 


while in prison, Stephen read in a magazine that si:e had married the Earl of Warnforth. 


Montague, Martin Slugg, and Amos Leach ave three desperate men who send a meseage to 
Stephen, by Lench’s dxught-r, asking him to meet them ata house in Bloomsbury, Out of curiosity, 


and because he is hard up, Staphen goes. 


He recognises Leach as a fellow convict. 


Montague, the leader of the gang, tella Stephen that he wauts to excavate vo'ne land belonging to an old 
lady—he will not divulge her name unless Stephen sigus an agreement binling himself to them —but 


cannot get her cousent. 


impersonate 


the missing man, and, once home, he must sign an agreement giving Montague the right to 


The old lady, so Montague says, is vearly blind, lives like a hermit, and is 
tiently waiting for the return of her son who was drowned years ago. 


Stephen Revel is to 


dig up the land. His reward is to be £5,000, and he wiil bs accompanied by the three men. Stephen, not 
knowing he is to go to Bailinshane, decides to join them. He is ashamed of the stain of manslaughter 
on his character, and thinks it better to let his mother believe him dead 


‘he Earl of Ballinshane is drowned, he went down with his 
lives the criminal, ‘ Stephen Revel,’ a hardened and desperate man,” 


wht,” he mutters, “ and io his place 


(You can now read on.) 


accountedfor? Iunderstood you to say that the paper 
reported that it went down with everyone on board.” 

““My explanation, gathered from you, is that you 
were picked up by a tramp steamer—this is where 
our worthy friend, Slugg, enters the scene as your 
deliverer, and he was going to South America and took 
you with him. You had no idea of your name or your 
past life, and for some years worked as a common 
sailor before the mast. That will account for your 
hands being eo seared. Then you came across my 
notice when I was a passenger on Slugg’s tramp, and 
I took an interest in you, with the result that I shall 
restore you to your mother’s arms with the air of a 
man whose reward is the happiness of tie united 
family he will see.” 

“ What a heartless blackguard you arc!” Revel said 
contemptuously ; “ but, go on, you are amusing to 
listen to.” 

“The reply from the Countess will, of course, be a 
telegram for me so bring you at once,” Montague 
continued complacently ; “ then you and I, and our 
estimable retinuce——” . : 

Revel sprang to his feet and looked at him with 
flashing eyes. 


“No, I'm hanged if you do!” he said. “ You'll 


Btephen Revel went forward and Inel! before the old lady, taking her hands in his. 


come with me if you like, but these two chaps, Leach 
and Slugg, must come on aftcrwards. Don’t you sce 
that a man does not want a crowd of witnesses to 
watch his meeting with his mother, it will be an absurd 
comic opera. Whatever réles Slugg and Leach play in 
this fraud of yours, they must come on when I send 
for them as the friends I don’t want to see go 
unrewarded.” 

“Perhaps you are right,” Montague answered 
sullenly. “*Slugg and Leach can wait in London 
a weck or ten days longer.”’ 

“One more question,”’ 
really a doctor?” 

The other flushed all over his fair face. 

“T was, some years ago, my degree is an American 
one, but I never practised in England. I don’t think 
anyone need question that; I am prepared for all 
questions. Of course this affair may get into the 
papers—it’s bound to, so I have arranged the story 
23 I have told you, only more elaborated, and all you 
have to do is to agree with me and say nothing of your 
own to contradict it.” 

“It’s a blackguardly scheme,” Revel said again, 
“and I expect we shall all be very much surprised 
at the events that will happcn at Ballinshane.” 

Montague laughed. “I shall be 
prepared for everything that happens. 
Remember, 1 am playing for # big 
stake; once you arc recognised as tho 
Earl, you sign the papers that make 
ovor to me a certain tract of land 
on your estate for the purpose of my 
excavations.” 

‘*That is all you want me there 
for,” Revel replied. ‘ Have vou found 
ont whether I should be allowed to 
sell what belongs to my heirs?” 

“That's all right, dont worry 
about it! A man can do what he 
likes on his own land—dig up, build 
on, or sell.” 

A week later they Icft London, 
travelling quictly, with none of the 
pomp or ccremony of attendants that 
Montague had wanted. Though he 
chafed at the other man’s imperious 
orders, he found himself always obey- 
ing them in the end, and yet Revel 
never sugecsted anything that was not 
afterwards proved to be the right 
thing. Wuen their journey was almost 
at an end, he glanced at Revel’s cold 
set face opposite him in the first-class 
carriage. 

* Come, your lordship hardly looks 
as though he appreciated his home- 
coming!” he sneered. ‘ We shall 
be at Ballinshane ctation in half- 
an-hour.” 

Revel flashed a white flame of hats 
at him. 

“For Heaven's sake, don't speak 
mei” ko said sharply. 


Revel said; “are you 


to 


1 


7 
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Nemember that I am still Revel, the ex-convict, 
and would not be adverse from choking the Ife out of 
your vile body if you go too far!” 

Montaguo laughed, and lit a cigarette. 

* Ah, nerves, your lordship! You must be careful 
of them. The quict of your old Irish castle will work 
wonders, I hope.” Then, glancing out of the window, 
he gavo a snort of disgust. 

“ Nothing but mountains and ravines, and the sea! 
T never saw such wild scenery in all my life! It must 
bo ghastly in winter!” 

‘Not to those that love it,” Revel said absently, 
then flushed at the slip he had made; but the other 
man did not appear to have noticed it, and he drew a 
breath of relicl: 

Not for worlds would he have this arch-scamp know 
that he was taking him to his own home—to his own 
people, whom he had meant never to sce again after 

his di-grace. 

But Fato had been stronger than he, and a new, 
strong resolution had seized him. He would pretect 
his blind mother from any rascally plots of Montague 
and his comrades at the risk revealing his own 
identity. 

He had unfortunately signed himself to these 
thieves--thercfore he must do nothing to let them 
suspect his real intentions. 

At last the train pulled up at the station. The two 
men, gazing out of the window, saw a flutter of bunting 
and flags. 

“In your lordship’s honour,’ Montague sneered. 

Revel left the train in silence. In the long, fur- 
lined travelling-coat that Montague had bought him, 
and the cap hoe had exchanged for the hat in the train, 
he looked taller and more imperious than ever, and 
when, out of the crowd that had gathered round them, 
en old man ran forward and saluted deeply, Montague 
glanced curiously at the ex-convict pretender. How 
would ho take this obeisance from the man who was 
evidently a servant from the livery he was wearing. 

Eut Revel held out his hand and frankly shook the 
man’s hand, whose old face, gnarled and weather-worn, 
lit up with joy as he broke into emotional expressions of 
welcome, while Revel replied easily and smilingly. 

~ But once they had left the station and its crowds of 
checring people and were seated in the large motor-car 
that was to take them the ten miles to the Castle, 
Moutague said irritably : 

“ Don't you think that was a bit far-fetched 2 I'm 
sure earls don’t shake hands with servants! You will 
betray the wholo thing if you aren't careful.” 

“On tho contrary, I thought it a Piece of 
acting myself,” Revel replied coldly. “The chap is 
ebviously an old family retainer who may have tavigl:t 
the real Earl all sorts of things asa boy. ‘It'sa good tip 
to keep friendly with servants, especially for rogues 
buch as we are.” 

When tho motor arrived at the Castle it was dark, 
but the great hall was full of servants, mostly new 
rince the departuro of the Earl on his fatal yachting 
cruise, but there were otkers who were old, and these 
could not keep the tears from their cyes as they 
greeted the man whom they believed to have come 
back from the grave. 

Montague, playing his own part with silent tact, 
was stung to silent admiration at the ease and grace 
of the ex-convict. Then the servants fell back, and 
two figures came forward slowly. 

Revel, his keen eves watching everything, noticed 
first the girl, tall and exquisitely fair in a white gown 
that clung to her figure in caressing folds. Then he 
glanced at the other figure, and saw a woman with a 
beautiful, sad face framed in white hair. She was 
ea on the arm of the-girl, and walked also with 
a stick. 

For a moment there was a silence that could be felt, 
then Montague touched Revel slightly, and with a 
white, strained face, he went forward and knelt before 
the old woman, taking her hands in his. 

“* Motiicr—mother,” he said, in a choking voice, 
“T have come back to you at last! Back from the 
gtave!”’ 

A soft, white hand was laid on his head. 

“Terence, my son,” the blind woman said softly. 
“T can't see you, but your voice tells me that it is 
indeed you, that my prayers have been answered after 
all these years, and you have come home to stay with 
your perks for ever.” 

And while he murmured the words that were 
tejuired of him, Revel was conscious that on Montague’s 
face was an expression of cynical amusement. 

“You will tell me your adventures to-morrow, 
dearest 2” his moter went on. “ Yon are tired now, 
and will rest, but to-morrow come to me and let me 
hear all thst has been happening to you all these 
years. Oh, my boy, Ballinshane has missed you 
eadly !"° 

Revel again kissal her hand silently and presented 
Montague to her, but when he was alone in the rooms 
that had been re-opened since the arrival of the 
wonderful newa, he flung Limself into a chair and a 
groan rose to his lips. 

“ Heavens,” he muttered, “ it's awful! I thought I 
could do it—that I was hardened to all feelings of 
shame and remorse, but this is too much. After my 

prison life I'm not tit to touch that pure, old woman's 


One answer is “ Because tiie wasp wouldn't let it bee.” 
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nd, and yet there is no way out now. I dare not 
ie to oie ; even if I could, I have not the nerve to 
break that noble woman’s lLeart a eecond time. I 
must stay here if only to protect her from evil—to make 
up to her for tho secret I must keep {rom her—the 
secret of my slime!” 


CHAPTER IV. 
When Rogues Fall Out. 

" Axp you will never leave me or Ballinshane — 
Terence ?’”? Lady Ballinshane said, breaking a silence 
that had reigned in her boudoir for some minutes. 

“Indeed, mother, if I do it will not be because I 
want to go,” Revel answered. “I feel a sort of 
Eugene Aram, only I have had o worse time than 
he did.” 

“My poor boy!’ his mother answered ; “' the only 
thing that consoles me is that you found such 
wondest ul friends in that charmin, ctor Montague, 
and even the otlicr men, Captain Slugg and Mr. Leach, 
I can’t be gratcful enough to them for their goodness 
to my boy. I want to think of a suitable present I can 
give them.” : 

Revel laughed, and at the sound his mother and 
Una, who was in the room, both started. It was so 
harsh and discordant a note, it might have been wrung 
from a bitter heart instead of the heart of a man 
newly returning to honour and home. . 

“Don’t trouble about them, mother,” he said; 
‘“* Thave bestowed ample reward upon my three trusty 
friends. Believe me, they won't go ill-paid.”” 

“T am glad!" Lady Ballinshane murmured 
happily. “I might have known that you would do 
the proper thing, Terence.” Then, before Revel could 
reply, she went on: “* Una, tell me again—is Terence 
changed much from that photograph on my table?” 

Una took up the big, painted photograph in its 
silver frame, and then glanced shyly at Revel. Since 
he had come back to live again at Ballinshane the girl 
had scen very little of him, but there had been times 
when she had found his eyes resting on her face with 
a peculiar expression in them ; not the insolent one of 
Dennis Brough, but a more tender, chivalrous one, 
and yet, in the six weeks that had passed, they had 
talked very seldom together. 

“ Of course this was taken some ycars ago,”’ she said 
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lightly, “and Lord Ballinshane was only a boy then, 
and now he is a man.” 

“Yes, yes!” the blind woman said ; “ but, allowing 
for that—for the difference time has made, has he 
changed much ?”” 

“ Yes, I think he has, madam,” Una answered. 
“The Earl's expression in the photograph is that of a 
boy who trusts everyone because he had never met 
anvone bad——” she paused abrupily and blushed. 

“ Now ?”’ Lady Ballinshane laughed. ‘‘ Come, Una! 
Be frank, vou know we don’t respect formality when we 
are alone.” 

“ Well,” the girl continued, “ the Earl's face now is 
sad, and eometimes very stern, as though he were 
thinking of all the people he had found unworthy 
of his trust. But his features and colouring are the 
same, except that his hair is much darker. There ’— 
she laughed shyly—‘‘I can’t say any more!” 

“You have said enough,” Revel laughed. “I shall 
ee orders to ners ro instantly expelled from 

inshane, Miss Ra . That is nothing more or 
less than lése majesté, you know!” 

“Una won't leave me,” his mother smiled ; “ she 
only criticised you because I asked her, and I suppose 
she is right. The years have hardened you a little, 
my Terence.” 

He raised her hand to his lips. His face had grown 
white. ‘ Forgive me all the apparent hardness and 
roughness, mother,” he said; “ put it down to the 
life of the last few years—years not warranted to 
nourish beautiful ideals in a man’s heart.” 

“ T know,” she murmured ; “ but let us forget them, 
darling, the past is past, and the future is before 
you. Do you know what I have decided to do?” 
she went on. 

Revel shook his head. “No. unless it's ancther 
féte to the people,” he smiled. “* They will be sorry 
soon that I returne! to Ballinshane. I have prevented 
the routine of daily work.” 

“It's nothing to do with the people.” the Countess 
laughed. ‘IT am going to give a ball and also ask 
people to come ard stay ; we must open the place to 
everyone. I had no heart to do so before, because I 
felt dead, but now Una and I are very busy scnding 
out invitations.” 

“T suppose it must be done.” Revel answered 
slowly, “ but personally I am quite happy just with 
you. In the years that have passed I have grown 
out of gaiety and the ways of smart people.” 
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“ But that is ridiculous,” kis moter 
“you have your position to keep up 
to entertain.” 

Revel did not reply, and, loli: «: | 
that his mouth had failen into the lar’! 
she had so often seen on it before. 

Presently she made an excuse, and siepod from +p 
room, leaving the mother and son alone. Ti o bad 
woman did not want her so much now fier soy +, 

Ui d 
e 


sat) Myritte, 
eM ds Our diy 


ie, When eve 
» bitt.r | 


been restored to her, and she Iet the gil do u', 5 
sue liked when sho had read to her and atteudai tu t 
mornin nage acti _ 

Besides, y Ballinshane had, in spite cf i 
affliction, decided to live again in the former <t.i ¢f 
magnificence that had been the propcr royime in the 
earlier dep, ; 

She had taken on a new lease of life since }er hev's 
return to her, and had sent long Ictters to ber nny 
friends whom she hed neglected in the pat. V1 
wandcred into the garden and sat down un:Ier 4 then 
with a fox terrier that her employer had given tir. 
The animal was her constant companion, and sie 4 
taught it many tricks. It gloriod in the rime cf 
“* Andromeda,” but Una called it “ Drommy” for 
short. . 

When Drommy grew tired of saluting the Kiow for 
chocolates that found their way into his mi ‘1.3 
mouth, he wandered off in search of game on b.is own 
account, and Una sat dreaming lazily in the syn, -11) 
the sound of voices disturbed her. 


“ I'm not going to hang on here much longe:.” sv 1a 
voice she recognised as Dr. Montague'’s. the urls 
medical attendant, a man she disliked cord. ; 
“* you’ve got to give me that paper, my friend, ©: Ill 
burst the whole blooming bag oft tricks!” 


Before she had time to recover from the shock cf 
hearing such language, tlie Earl's voice sii oii!) : 

“My dear Montague, you surcly forget to «iom 
you are speaking.” 

“Oh, drop that swank, and talk business!" ws 6 
coarse reply, and the next moment there was an. ii | 
sound of a man stifling a cry, and a few seconds) 
Revel appeared round the bush where she was." + 

She noticed that he was breathing a littl | 0s, 
but otherwise he was debonair and smiling. 

“Where is he ?”’ she breathed. 

“Hel Oh, you mean Montague! te ne 4. 
“I conveyed to him that I did not wanit his 1 
any more as I suddenly caught sight of soir a: ‘e 
gown and wanted to talk to you.” 

Una looked at him with puzzled eves. “D1 
know,” she began shyly, “ I should like to Le / \ 
rude, cnly you might be angry.” 

“ Risk it!” he smiled. ‘ I promise net tu low oy 
with you, at any rate.” 

“ Then, why do you let Dr. Montague stay on ett 
Castle any longer,” she said—‘‘ he and thc. ° or 
two awful-looking men, and that men I. 
daughter ? I understand that they were all vers. °! 
to you once,” she added, “* but they have stivel bis 
quite a long time, and besides, I have noticed t) ts 1 
don't seem to like them, either.” 

“You notice a great deal,” he smiled. “Tuer 
if I may say that I have noticed some th.: - 
about you.” 

Una flushed. “I don’t understan}. ; 

“I mean that someone in the Cast! is very: % 
love with you,” he answered. 

She broke into a merry laugh. ‘' Ob. vou 7 
awful red-haired Dennis!’ Thon sie pe 
confusion. ‘“* forgot he was your cousn! 
murmured. 

Revel laughed. “* Only a second oro, bet 
glad you like the attentions of red-hasred Doo > 
little as——” 

“* As you do those of Dr. Montague,” sie in 
gaily. 

But Lig ee not join in ee mirth. His face .0 8 
sudden le, and he bit his lip. a 

“ Oh, Tee fate I gone too far’ ” 113 
murmured. “ Please forgive me. I did net! 
to be so rude.” r 

He caught her hand in kis." Forgive vou? VY 
talk like that to me. If you only knew me as T 
am——” He stopped abruptly, then wert c. 
Gifferent tone : “‘ I did not mean to frighten yo". | 
I am not used to the society of ladies, and am: 

“ I understand,” she said softly, “and Inst ' 
to know that I eympathise with you so mu ©) 
vou have gone through. I see it all in vols’ 
-ometimes, and it makes my heart ache for NOt sid 

“God bless you!” he said buskily. “Tow. ¥f 
had met years ago, only you were a baby ti: 


suppose ? a 
* Not so young,” she laughed. “ Ism twer.t) 
now.” 2 
“ And I have lived through a century! 
that you have taken in growing up to *' 
hood,” Revel replied. en he wert on ate. 
* Promise me that at the ball rou will g.ve me ts 
dance.” . : 
“T don't know whether I ought! she murt 
with a little flush. ‘* Yon see, you area big perso 
and I am only a little obscure comnanion. ; 
“A thousand times too good for me ta te 
said bitterly.“ If you don't promise to g.ve EE 


Re 
§.-8 


I want a betier. =z 
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none and half a dozen moro afterwards, I shall! 
at come to tho ball at all!” - : 
tn that case,” she laughed, “I oan’t hel 
‘«, for your mother's sake. She would be 
y disappointed if you refused to appear, and 
ai t away.” . . . 
sin eevee rested om her fair loveliness with « 
x Ho knew that it was a further peril 


but 


moody gaze. 9s : 
sg ling to his life by letting this girl creep 
he oe ick "With hie feoord of tine shen 


hind him, the stain of prison life that he could not 
oe “ put away, he had no right to love 


nvone. 

“"“ T wonder,” he began, but paused, as Leach, lean 
ail ean a and coughing more than ever, stood 
i 1em. 

oe want to see me?” Rovel said curtly. 
“If so, I will folm you im a moment.” 

As Leach’s tall figure disappeared, Una began 
imoulsively : ‘ 7 

“T heard Mr. Leach quarrelling with Dr. Montague 
the other day. It was about @ man called Revel. 

Rovel’s e a, grew steely. ‘‘ What did they say 

1 ve . 

‘ an forget now! but it was something about 
cecing that Revel, whoever he was, played the game, 
and if he did not, he would be sorry for himself.’ 
Unalanghed. “ Dr. Montague’s voice was particularly 
angrr, but Mr. Leach was quieter.” : 

Revel took her hand in his. ‘t Miss Rawdon,” he 
sid earnestly, “I want you to promise me that you 
will take no notice of these men or their quarrels, 
sould you overhear them at any time. They are all 
a rough lot, but life has flung me amongst them for man 
veirs, and I must let them stay here a little longor.” 
” * Tpromise,” Una said softly ; and as their eyes met, 
<e read something in Revel’s that made the tell-tale 
colour fly to her cheeks. For an instant hot burning 
vords rose to the man’s lips, but he restrained them, 
and with a muttered excuse, rose and walked in the 
direction that Leach had taken. 

He came upon the cadaverous 
troes of a violent fit of coughing. ; 

“You're frightfully ill, Leach,” Revel said in a 
kindly voice. “‘ Why don’t you go to London and 
sce a big specialist there ?” 

“Death is the only Specialist I shall ever see!” 
Leach muttered with white li 

“Nonsense, man! Go to London—or Dublin— 
and see a man who will bolster you up all right!”’ Revel 
retorted. “Dll give you my card to the best man 
on pulmonary diseases. He will put it down to my 
otler’s account.” 

Leach grinned. “ The way you talk, Revel, makes 
me think sometimes that you ought to have gone 
ou the stage. There’s not a soul in the place that isn’t 
tiken in, now that your moustache is grown, too.” 

Revel frowned, the kindly interest left his face 
as he said curtly: 

“If you don’t wish to be cured you had better 
tell me what you want of me. I'm not in the vein 
for insolence.’ 

“T'm going to give you some advice, not insolence,” 
Trach retorted. “I¢ ts this. Be careful not to 
“ander too far away with Montague and Slugg. They 
are not too fond of you!” 

Revel laughed contemptuously. 

“Tam not afraid of their hurting me. I am the 
goose that they hope will lay the golden for them, 
tough I am not going to do so at their bidding. 

“If you are Montague’s messenger, you may tell him 
that from me.” 

“Tam not his messenger,” Leach said; ‘I am 
Itraying their trust in seeing you, only you've been 
‘cent to me, and in getting By Countess to take my 
sitl as a sccretary has gone a long way to makirg 
ine want to help you against Montague and Slugg. 

. [ll put you up to the truth,” Leach went on— 
only don't betray to Montague or Slugg that you 
boow it or we shall both suffer.” 

‘The truth 2’? Revel answered curiously. ‘ What 
trith is it 2 

‘About the excavations.” 

Ah, that was a lie, of courso!” Revel said. “I 
fussed ag much.” 
, !t Was true, and yet a lie,” Leach continued in a 
‘"® voice, “ but Montague is not after the usual things 
eit bey ing are seeking when they excavate. 
‘c wants to find the buried mouth of a tunnel that 
==85 history tells—been hidden under the Castle for 
COiturieg,” 

Revel’s face changed colour. “The tunnel that 
| eade by the first Earl of Ballinshane when fighting 
‘'Y enemics, and which was his only way of keeping 


gentleman in the 


\« Eallinshane Jewels in a place of safety.” 


» too!” Leach exclaimed. 
fem; reading the history of the 
‘emily of which Tam su to be the head,” Revel 
'corted. “But why did Montague want to dig his 
.'Y through an underground tunnel,” he went on, 
nd why did he elaborate this plot with myself as 
the figure-head 2 
joann Tee ak fe te ee teens 2, ooh sag, 
‘3—in fact, it i ? » 
ever heard of, pret orgie out burglary I’ve 


(Another instalment of this splendid story next week.) 
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ruined omes 


One day the prattle of chi‘dren’s voices, laughter, 
play-sounds, and all the evidences of a happy 
British hore, next—silence, shuttered windows, 
a“‘To Let’ board in the tiny front garden. Ana 
somewhere, a frightened, heart-broken mother ts 
sorrowing for a lost home. Nobody knows where 
she ts, or cares much | 

A home has been ruined ! 

It és only one of hundreds of cases, They occur 
every week, every day. Our little pen pictures may 
perhaps prove “an arrow shot at a venture’ that 
will mean a home redeemed | 


No. 6.—ENVY. 

Hz threw the newspaper down with a low curso, 

“Read that,” he said to his wife, pointing to the 
financial column. 

She followed his finger, and, noting his anxious 
look, read quickly. When she had finished thero 
were tears in her eyes. She turned to her husband 
and inquired in a ticks voice ; 

“ What’s it mean, dear ?® 

“Ruin! That's what it means. The company’s 
busted and every penny of our savings is gone.’ 

The woman stood by the table swaying like 

‘oung tree in a storm. In one hand she held her 
nitting, the other toyed nervously with the news- 


apor. 
” Band it’s all my fault,” she muttcred. 

The husband did not reply, but sat looking like 
a madman and crushing the corner of tho table- 
cloth in his nervous, perspiring hands. 

She made as if to come near him, but he waved 
her aside. 

“Do you realise what it means?” he asked in 
choking tones. “Five hundred pounds gone and 
& hundred of it borrowed.” 

“T dol” she cried. “Ido!” 

With a heart-breaking moan she sank into the 
nearest chair and sobbed. Her husband had played 
and lost, and all through her. She had committed 
what appeared to her now as the deadliest of the 
seven deadly sins, Envy, and this was the result. 
She had been envious of her younger sister, who 
had married a wealthy man. 

She wanted to become rich quickly and to make 
a show, and she had begged her husband to 
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throw his money into a rubber company. The 
man had pleaded, argued, expostulated, pointed 
out to her that business was not his bent, 
that he knew nothing of it, and that it was all a 
terrible risk. But all the time she had thought of 
the gains and given never a second to the possible 
losses, She looked through rose-coloured spectacles 
and saw the five hundred pounds transformed into 
a nage fortuno, And her husband had yielded, 

ow—— 

“ Are you satisfied 2” he asked in a hoarse whisper. 

“Don't, Jack!” sho cried. “I—I am sorry! 
I—wish—— Oh, God help me!” 

The distracted woman dices up her hand in an 
attitude of blank despair, and muttered an in- 
coherent prayer for the relief which it was im- 
possible for them now to obtain. It was tho first 

lunge. And she told herself that it would be the 
ast. For the first time in her life she saw how 
closely speculation was allied to loss, how near 
fortune was to failure, what a narrow road divided 
inexperience from ruin. But the knowledge had 
come too late. 

“Tt can’t be true!” she cried. “It can’t be 
true!" 

For answer the husband placed his forefinger on 
the dreaded paragraph which was headed ‘“ Another 
Rubber Company Fails: Some Pathetic Cases.’* 
Through her tears she saw the word “ Official.” 

The room began to race around her, and in her 
ears shrieked the mocking voico of Nemesis. Then 
she suddenly became insensible, and with a low 
gurgle she slid to the ground, 

* * ° * 


An hour later she awoke to find herself in bed 
and alone. Half demented, she crept out and 
listened at the top of the stairs. 

She heard her husband’s heavy tread in the 
room below, and his voice, as he muttered : 

“ Five hundred pounds! Five hundred pounds!” 

The voice came up to her like the crack of doom. 

“Five hundred pounds! Ruin! A woman's 
whim |" 

She knelt by the bed and buried her face in the 


clothes, (Another story next week.) 
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For the best answers I will give five splendid little watches. Mark postcards “ Butter."’ (See page 288.) 
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YOUR LAST CHANC 


£200 to win our Big Picture | irs not Too Late 
IN PRIZES OFFERED. Puzzle Contest. TO ENTER. 
Ist PRIZE, £100. 2no PRIZE, £25. Sno PRIZE, £10. 3 PRIZES OF £5 EACH. 60 PRIZES OF £1 EACH, 


THIS k we publish the tenth and final set of pictures in CONDITIONS FOR COMPETITORS. 
aoainection with bee "Picture Puzzle Competition. These pictures 1, Allattempts must be forwarded on the printed entry forms. 
illnstrate the names of the Reem of certain advertised articles or 2, When you have filled in the names on the entry form, sign your name an 
of the articles themselves. hat we wish address in the space provided, and cut out the entry form. : 


EXAMPLE PICTURE. 


you to do is to study these pictures, and try 
to find out the name of the article or of 
the proprietor which each represents. For 
instance, the small example picture shown 
here represents Camp Coffee (the name of 
an advertised article). 

The pictures have been selected by the Editor as 
teing, in his opinion, the most suitable to repre- 
cout the articles or proprietors intended ; but he is 
open to conviction, aud to prevent the possibility of 
an imperfectly considcred decision he will have the 
assistance of three members of the staff to help him 
in determining which are the best solutioris. 

The Editor will give his decision aiter all solutions 
have been carefully considered and discussed. 

To the competitor who submits the 


8. Fasten all your entry forms together at the top left-hand corner, and put to. 
in an envelope addressed to the Editor, Pearson’s Weekly, Heurictta strc: 
London, W.C. Mark your envelope ‘‘ Picture ’’ in the top loft-hand corner. ap; 
post your attempt to arrive not later than Tuesday, September 19th. If mer 
than one set of entry forms is sent, each set must be fastened soparately, ° 


4. To the competitor who submits the sct of entry forms containing tho greatest 
number of solutions (one solution for each picture) which, in the opinion of the 
Editor, are the best, 2 prize of £100 will be awarded. The remaining prizes wi} 
be awarded according to merit. ; 


5. In the event of a tie between three or more competitors for the first prize of 
£100, there will be set a pay ipa amongst the tying conmnetitors in w)jci 
the prize will be awarded to the compotitor whose reply, in the opinion cf ti. 
Editor, after consideration and discussion, is the best. After this has been ding 
the smaller prizes will be allocated. 


6. The Editor will accept no responsibility in regard to the loss or non-de'ire:y cf 


greatest number of solutions which, in the meme Eoites. any attempt submitted. 

opinion of the Editor, give the best names to the pictures, a prize of £100 7. No correspondence will be entered into in connection with the compe‘ition, an! 

will be awarded, and the remaining prizes will be distributed according telegrams will be ignored. 

to merit. . 5 . 8. The published decision is final, and competitors may enter on this understa:'ng 
Don’t miss this last opportunity to win our big cash prizes. only. 


SS ———————Cut across here. 


see coecoeee Peco cece ene s teense coc ces Ou eee 


I agree to accept the conditions and to abide by the decision published in “‘ Pearson's \/eekly’’ and to accept it as final, anc ! 
enter only on this understanding. 


Signature ..........00.c0ccceee cecencceccsceersscseceresseee AAV 088..0..0 000 ssereeesssesceseeseeeasseoesnsetceereesessteses seanavswiee i geiesiowinirnes ne'trislin 88s 4a HER NORS STONES Tite tainatelene 


Back numbers of *P.W." containing the previous sets of pictures can be obtained through 
your newsagent. 


“T know how to manage my wife.” “Don’t you think Mr. Dauber has made a| “Ta1s is my husband, Mr. Grump. Weve 

“You do?” pretty picture of me ?”’ | just been married. Don’t you wish us happi*'*: 

“Oh, yes; but she’s so obstinate she won’t let “Yes, he has. What a clever artist he is.” | “When I look at your husband, mau, i 
me!” — | cannot wish—I can only hope.” 

—_— ° Scexz: A country residence. Two burglars % 13) 

Esrtoyer (angrily): “* What are you throwing | discovered at work. ‘ Wot'll I do with this “What does your father do when you ask. 
those handbills on the pavement for ?” | burglar alarm, Bill—take it along?” asks burglar | anv questions ? ” asked one small bey. iat 

Bill Distributor: ‘ Well, guv’nor, that’s wot the | number one. ‘He generally says, ‘I’m busy just now; 0! 
people does as I gives ‘em to, So it’s only saving | Second Burglar: “ Yos, slip it in the bag; we | bother me,’” replied the other. “Then, when | ee 
time,” | can get something for it.” | out ef the room, he looks in the encyclop2 dia. 


Avoardina to the late Mark Twain there are only thirty-five jokes in existence. oa 
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Mr. THOMPSON CLARKE, 

Canadian who has just arrived in 
cycling across Canada, explains why 

he undertook his great ride, 

Wren I went out to Canada about a couple of 

und that American baseball was 


the young 
Enjland a 


sears ago 
vractically the only great popular game, Football 
a ae com) with baseball, and where 


one hundred went to baseball one went to 
see football. roe or two of us, all football en- 
t‘jusiasts, thought that if we could induce some- 
body in the Old Country to take an interest in us 
ani present @ cup for competition, it would stir up 
enthusiasm a bit and popularise our national game. 

We talked the matter over at the club one night, 
and the result of that talk was that I started on tho 
j-flowing Tuesday to cycle across to Montreal, a 
distance of about 3,600 miles. From there I was 
to go to England and pubes get a cup to show that 
t:e people at home in England did take an interest 
in Colonial sportamen. 

1,200 Miles on Rallway Sleepers. 

It was to be expected, of course, that in a ride 
of a few thousand milos across great tracts of 
undeveloped country I should meet with some 
adventures by the way. 

Roughly, I followed the route of the Canadian 
Pacific Railway, and for about 1,200 miles of the 
journcy I rode on the railroad track. This was 
anything but comfortable riding, of course, bump- 
ing along on the sleepers ; but even this was better 
tian some of the trails, and there are practically 
no good roads, 

It was while cycling on the railroad that I had 
what was ashelty my narrowest escape from death. 

The railroad bridges are very light structures. 
There is no Lie and though the sleepers extend 
alout a couple of feet or so beyond the rails, a man 
standing there would almost certainly be blown off 
the bridge by the draught of passing train, 

Not Enough Room in the Barrel. 

The bridge at Clanwilliam is about three-quarters 

cf a mile long, and at various points are placed 
larrels filled with water, so that if a train comes 
along when @ man is on the bridge he can get into 
ono of the barrels, and the weight of the water 
keeps him and the barrel steady. 
_lhad got about half way across the Clanwilliam 
Mridge one very dark night when the flash of 
‘igine headlights warned me that a train was 
cuiming. I could easily have got into one of the 
barrels, but I had to save my cycle as well as myself, 
and T couldn’t get it also into the barrel. There 
‘vusn't a minute to be lost. It was too late to go 
lick, so I lay flat down beside.the rails, barnacled 
myself to the sleepers with one hand and my feet 
ind with the other hand dangled my cycle over the 
liver, running a thousand feet below. 

On another occasion a rather funny incident 
happened. I was riding along quietly when I saw, 
at tho side of the line, a bear standing on its hind- 
lcgs sharpening ita claws on a tree, I jumped off 
ny cycle and got my camera out. Jast as I was 
pieparing to “snap” him I fancied I heard o 
toiso down the ‘rade, 

We Both Turned Tail. 

. I glanced round, but there was nothing. YVhen 

again turned to the bear, however, I found he had 
got down from the tree and was looking’at me 
‘1 a surprised way, I have laughed at the incident 
Since, but at the moment I was seized with sudden 
ore I dropped the camera and ran off down 
‘| ® track. A few seconds later, looking over my 
shoulder, I found that the bear was just as panio- 
stricken as I was, for he was scurrying off in the 
ee direction, The pair of us were, in fact, 
able. away from each other as hard as we were 
: | picked up the old Cariboo gold trail near Hope, 
and I was riding along it one day when I had a 
ay experience. The trail has been little used 
ince the Klondyke gold rush attracted the 
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prctpectons in another direction, and the trail has 
n allowed to fall into rather a bad state 
in — 
_ The trail is little more than a ledge round the 
side of the mountain, and I was riding slowly, but 
as I came round 4 sharp corner I suddenly found 
that even the two-foot ledge had been swept away 
by a landslide. I hadn’t time to check myself, 60 
I threw all my weight towards the hill and slid, 
cycle and all, down the steep, loose slope towards 
© Fraser river, a hundred feet below. Here I 
had to wait till an Indian came along in a canoe 
and carried the cycle and myself into safety. 


Without Food for Three Days. 


I started out without a single cent, and right 
across Canada I paid my way by selling postcards ; 
but ea part of the journey my postcard trade 
was 80 that I had to sell my camera, and even 
then I was without food for three days. Between 
Montreal and Liverpool I worked my passage as a 
a on one of the C.P.R. boats, 

ere I hope to keep myself going by giving little 
illustrated lectures on my trip and by illing post- 
card 2 age ela of scenes on the journey across 
Canada. I have yet to get my expenses back, but 
now that I am in England I am determined not to 
return to Vancouver without accomplishing what I 
set out to do, providing I can keep alive. 
fessionally, of course, it is so much time wasted for 
me, but that doesn’t matter, and I shall be very 
grateful for any assistance that will help me tow 
getting the cup I have come over for. 


IS A FAMINE POSSIBLE ? 4 


Food Grown in England Would, in the-Event of a 
Big Railway Strike, Only Last Us Two Months. 


Ir is centuries since Britain was last in the grip 
of a real famine, though since then failure of the 
wheat crop has more than once threatened danger. 
People are apt to think that we are safe from famine 
in me Sakae stay Heoene. ye Sts be ena 
dependent upon food grown at home, But they 
are wrong. Famine to-day would be much more 
dangerous and more severe simply because we 
import so much of the food we need. 

ter the recent railway strike (though it only 
lasted two days) provisions had already risen con- 
siderably in price. If the strike had lasted a week 
food would have cost twice as much as usual. 
After a month or so we should have been in the 
gtip of an absolute famine, and it would have been 
impossible for all the people to buy sufficient for 
their needs at any price. 

We only grow enough food in this country to feed 
ourselves for sixty-five days—about two months— 
in the year. Thus, in the event of a strike among 
railway men and dock employees, foreign supplies 
would be cut off. We keep no reserve of heat 
as some foreign countries do, and therefore it 
would be only a few days before rich and poor 
alike would be suffering from the pangs of hunger. 

Shopkeepors would refuse to sell any provisions, 
and would keep their stock for their own families, 
Shipa would lie in the docks with their cargoes 
saat on board, unless, indeed, frantic mobs, driven 
to desperation by hunger, broke in and helped 
themselves, 

Even a worse state of things would occur in the 
case of a European war. It would be impossible 
for cargo boats to come to our ports, and conse- 
quently our food supply would rapidly run short, 
and we should be in a helpless position. 

There is a remedy for this—and only one. 
Forty years ago England grew all the wheat that 
she needed, and also raised practically all the sheep 
and cattle that she required. Since that time 
many millions of acres of land have fallen out of 
cultivation. 

The remedy lies in bringing that land under 
cultivation again, and by employing proper methods 
of cultivation. The writer of an article in the 
September number of Pzarson’s Macazine points 
out how this can be done. It is possible for enough 
food to be grown on one acre to cp gel @ man and 
his wife, and he points out how the establishment 
of a large number of smallholdings all. over the 
country would finally solve the food problem. 

Every man who has a family to keep should read 
what he has to say. Forearmed is better than 
forewarned ; it is no waiting until the famine 
comes, Now is the time to act. 


Weekly disproves that. But I want a 


“ You won splendidly, old feilow, Makes me 
think of my winning days, before I got so 
corpulent.”” 

“Take Antiron, old chap, and you'll soon be 

riding winners again.” 


COMFORTLESS CONDITION OF 
CORPULENCY. 


How to Cure Obesity Permanently and Retain a 
Slender Figure. 

* Antipon is a preparation which bids fair to 
revolutionise medical science,” said a great daily 
newspaper a few years ago, when that discovery 
was made known to the public, “It (Antipon) 
will prove a lasting blessing to thousands,” was 
the prophecy of the “ Lady’s Realm,” at the same 
epoch; while a famous weekly illustrated paper 
pronounced that “in Antipon the world is made 
richer by a marvellous discovery.” 

Antipon, now the stand remedy for the 
permanent cure of obesity, has not belied these 
confident anticipations, for it has proved to be 
one of the most brilliant successes of the present 
century. 

Fewer and fewer are the people who suffer 
from the comfortless condition of corpulency, or 
who attempt to reduce their avoirdupois by 
starvation treatments and dubious drug reme- 
dies. Antipon bas taken its predestined place 
amongst the great medical achievements of the 
United Kingdom, so rich in scientific triumphs. 

What makes Antipon so valuable a discovery 
is that it stamps out tho abnormal tendency 
to make more adipose matter than the body 
needs or can healthfully deal with. This means 
that while the superfluous fat is being rapidly 
eliminated and the figure restored to harmony 
of pro ary the bora of obesity is ee 

ually but permanently suppressed; so that 
Hen this body is restored rs sonal weight there 
need be no more dread of over-stoutness. The 
Antipon treatment may then be discontinued 
with perfect confidence. 

Another great feature of the Antipon treat- 
ment is that it restores all the physiological 
conditions essential to fully sufficient nutrition. 
This is of vital importance. Obesity is, accord- 
ing to a great writer of medical text-books, ‘‘a 

eneral state of disordered nutrition of the 

dy, characterised by an excessive development 

of the adipose tissue, which leads to various 
disturbances of the bodily functions.” 

By toning up the system generally, creating a 
keen appetite, and restoring digestive and assimi- 
lative efficiency, Antipon performs a great work 
which is absolutely essential to the lasting cure 
of over-stoutness. 

In obesity the muscles are surrounded and 
often impregnated with useless fatty tissue; 
they therefore remain ill-nourished until the 
limbs and all other fleshy parts become soft and 
shapeless. Antipon is wanted to chase ae the 
fabsy superduity, to redevelop the muscular fibre, 
harden the muscles, and restore beauty of sha; 
and ges eng That is what may be truly 
called curing obesity. 

Antipon is sold in bottles, price 2s. 6d. and 
4s. 6d., by Chemists, Stores, ete.; or, in the 
event of difficulty, may be had (on remitting 
amount), privately packed, carriage pee in the 
United Kingdom, direct from the Antipon Com- 
pany, Olmar Street, London, S.H. 
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A Tale of Three Stars City. 
By MURIEL C. LINDSAY. 


Ir was very peaceful and quiet in the small township 
of ‘Three Stars City. For the moment an unusual 
stillness reigned. It was too early for any of the 
“boys” to be in, and the deserted dusty Main Street 
shimmered in the glaring noon-day heat. j 

To the north ran the trail to the Canadian frontier 
and southwards were the Bad Lands, bebind whose 
grim and fantastic mountain shapes lay the wonderfully 
rich and fertile pasturage of North Dakota. 

Jt being cooler inside than out, Mike Cassidy. the 
portly, good-tempercd landlord of the Three Stars 
Hotel, so-called, sat in his empty saloon laboriously 
scanning an almost illegible scrawl, his brow 
puckered. Finally he put the letter away, and sat on, 
thinking, and becoming so absorbed in his thoughts that 
he never heard a horseman clatter up and dismount, 
and it was not until the intrudcrs hand was on 
his shoulder that he woke to realities again. 

‘Hullo, Mike! Dreamin’, eh ?”’ said the bronzed 
and heated cow-boy in a cheerful voice. 

** Hullo, Long Tom! Guess I must ha’ been!” 
replied Mike as he rose stiffly. ‘‘ What's yer pizen, 
Tom?” 

‘* Same’s usual; and, say, Mike! Gct a move on ye, 
cl man. Ye’re powerful slow these days, ain't yo? 
’Pears ter me it’s an assistant ye want to hustle 
things round a bit an’ make things more lively.” 

Mike’s beady eyes lightened suddenly ; he looked as 
though the eoehiig suggestion had eased him of 
seme invisible burden. 

“Yep!” he replied, with an ostentatious sigh and 
groan as he handed Long Tom his drink. ‘ That’s 
what D’vo been thinking of theso past days, Tom. 
1 ain’t so spry as I was, an’ you boys are that darned 
impatient I b’lieve Imust have help to knock the sass 
out o’ ye, an’ keep ye in yer place!” 

Long Tom laughed as he set down his empty glass 
ard fumbled in his breeches-pockct for a coin. 

* It's a cross between a sarpint an’ a dove, wi’ tli 
vatience o’ Job an’ the fists o’ a bull-dozer you want, 
Mike, to stand up to the boys when they're good an’ 
ivcly, an’ make ’em seo stars if they won’t see reason. 
Well, so long, Mike.” 

And that was how the “ Kid ”’ came. 

Mike was not long in acting on Long Tom’s half- 
jr-ting advice, and a few nights later the men, dropping 
in for their usual drinks and smokes, found an added 
interest in tho shape of Mike’s assistant. His comin 
was somewhat mysterious; it was almost as if he h 
dropped from the skies, so suddenly he arrived. 
Possibly the illiterate scrawl Mike had received might 
have explaincd matters, but the saloon-keeper could be 
reticent enough when he liked. 

Mike's customers looked at the new importation with 
ningled curiosity and astonishment, and privately 
thought the * old man ”’ had taken leave of his senses. 
Instead of the mass of brawn and muscle capable of 
laying out Ratler Joe or Long Tom in their cups they 
imagined he would have chosen for his he!per, they saw 
a white-faced, undersized little snippet of a boy, whose 
t' in, ill-nourished frame was mute evidence of a bitter 
struggle for existence. 

A shock of rough dark hair fell almost to his eyes— 
w! ich were his best feature, being of a pure clear grey 
and gazing with defiant suspicion on the world from 
under fine level brows meeting above a short impudent 
nose. 

But what he lacked physically he more than made 
up for mentally, being uncannily quick and observant, 
sv that in an incredibly short time he knew the men and 
their em weaknesses, mercilessly twitting them on 
their little failing. 

it was handsome Jim Haley who christened him the 
“Kid,” and carned the boy's furious dislike at the 
same time. 

,, Jim, returning with Ratler Joe from a successful 
“round up,” his gay, good-humoured face bronzed 
and healthy, drop in for a yap with the boys, 
and to hear and pass on the latest news. Young Joe 
was slipping about in his usual silent nimble fashion, 
and, catching sight of him, Jim paused in the middle 
of a sentence and stared open-mouthed at the stripling. 
Ms se For the land’s sake, Mike!” he exclaimed. 

What's this? Settin’ up a nussery, are ye, old 
man? Fancy ag as a nuss-gal, eh?” 

“Nope,” replied Mike, grinning; “ that’s my new 
assistant, Jim, and as smart as they're made.” 

“ Assistant! We'll 'm——” Jim burst into a 
roar of laughter, and as the boy passed caught and 
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a shamed flush to the Ki 


swung him off his feet, holding him easily at arm’s- 
length in spite of his angry struggles to be free. 

“ Put me down,” said the boy, white with fury, his 
ayes blazing ; “ put me down, ye great mean, lybberly 
skunk, ye!” a 

2 Bendy on!” said Jim, still laughing, and giving 
him a gentle shake. ‘‘ Hard words won't release yo 
any the sooner, ye young varmint.” 

Then he lowe the angry boy to the ground, 
and patting his shouldcr, said, kindly : i 
“There, sonny, keep calm. No harm done, eh ? 

Like a flash, the youngster bent his head, and, 
animal-like, his sharp white tceth met in the strong, 
brown hand. : 

"Gosh! said Jim, drawing back in haste, and 
clapping the wounded member to his mouth. 

“There!’? said a shaking voice; “that'll teach 
ye to keep yer paws to y , an’ loave folks alone.” 

For a moment the boy glared at the man, his chest 
heaving with passion, his eyes full of defiant terror; 
then the tense little figure collapsed, a sudden rush 
of tears quenched the blaze, and with a sob, Joe 
rushed from the room and was seen no more that night. 

“Hully Gee!’ exclaimed LongTom. “ ’Tain’t a kid 
but a panth®r you've coralled, Mike. Wantsa whippin 
to larn him manners, I guess. Bost let me burn that 
hand o’ yourn, Jim. Such bites is apt to be pizenous.” 

But Jim’s flesh was sweet and wholesome, and the 
wound healed easily, leaving a faint scar which brought 

s thin cheeks whenever he 
saw it. Jim bore no malice, it was impossible to be 
angry for any length of time with Mike's “‘ assistant ” ; 
besides, he felt curiously attracted to the half-wild 
youngster, and set himself, in a quiet way to try 
and tame the Kid, but with no apparent results. 

The news of Mike's importation spread, bringing 
more custom to the hotel, and a few evenings later the 
Sheriff of Three Stars City walked into the bar. Mike’s 
face clouded, then he welcomed the newcomer with a 
friendly grin, and called to the Kid to bring a drink. 

“So this is your assistant, Mike ?”” commented the 
Sheriff, taking his cocktail. ‘‘ Not what ye'd call a 
Goliath, is he? Where d’ye get him?” his keen 
eyes raking the small figure as it moved to and fro. 

“Oh, I guess he'll grow to it,” replied Mike, a trifle 
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hazy as to the Sheriff's meaning ; “he’s small, but spry 
—wncommon spry I find him.’ 

“ Any news, Sheriff ?”’ cut in one of the men to 
Mike's relief. 

“ Naw—leastways, nothin’ fresh. The Noo York 
papers are still puzzlin’ over the East Side murder 
mystery; they've got one man, but he swears he’s 
innercent, an’ could prove it, too, if he could lay 
hold of his witness.” 

** An’ can’t he 2?” asked a listener. 

“Nope. That witness hez vanished completely 
in spite o’ p'lice huntin’ high an’ low, an’ a three 
hundred pounds reward offered ——” 

The Sheriff paused and looked up suddenly, to find 
the Kid listening and staring at him with open eyes 
and mouth, a curious expression, half-cunning, half- 
fear, on his small pinched face. But encounterin 
the other’s quest ening gaze his lips fell and he turn 
hastily away. ‘The Sheriff finished his drink, end, 
wiping his moustache, rose to go. 

“A clinkin’ fine cocktail, Mike, can’t be beat! 
Guess I won't hev any more, though. So long, boys.” 

“So long, Sheriff!’ they chorussed, and Mike 
breathed a sigh of relief as his visitor’s broad, black 
back left the bar. He had not been so easy had he 
seen into the Sheriff's busy brain, for as he leisurely 
walked home he suddenl: used and struck off for 
the wooden shanty he his office, and when there 
took down a file of old newspapers and patiently 
searched until he found what he wanted, a portrait. 
Over this he poured for some time, and the result of 
his penne ions was a bulky letter sent East by the next 
mail. 

During the days which intervened before he could 
reccive an answer to his missive, the Sheriff often 
popped into the bar, to drink and praise Mike's cocktails 
and study the Kid’s features as he flitted about amongst 
the customers, daily proming more convinced that 
certain conjectures of his were correct, the expected 
meply resently confirming them beyond all doubt. 

e decided to act at once; there was no time to be 
lost if an innocent man were to be saved. Several 
members of his posse were in, and a hurried note to 
each bade them meet the Sheriff at Mike’s saloon that 
evening, but to refrain from mentioning this to 
outsides. 

The place was full when he entered, his seemingly 
careless and guileless gaze collecting the various 
members of his band lounging about the room. The 
Kid, after a quick, suspicious glance, did not bestow 
any further notice on him, but attended promptly to 
the various calls on his service. 

* Waal, Sheriff, anythin’ fresh about that there case 
o’ yourn ?”’ queried Mike chaffingly. It had come 
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to be a jest in the bar to call the East Sid) py. :, 
mystery the Sheriff's “ case,” and he smiled tol: :; ihe 
answering in the same strain. “ee 

Just now he examined his glass with a thoul:! r 
eye, apparently only considering the colour. ti, <. 
parency and taste of his drink, but letting no mu, 
of Mike’s or the Kid’s escape him. 

“Guess so, Mike!” he drawled. “ Thiyu: 
hummin’ a bit in Noo York. There's an inns) 
man goin’ to be convicted unless his witness is fuis.} 
It may mean Sing-Sing or the electric-chair for ji...” 
ed solemnly. , 

On Mike’s face incredulity struggled with lors, 

me ro don’t say!” he gasped; “but 
sure 

es, he’s a doomed man unless that witie<s is 
found,” continued the Sheriff impressively ; * b::1 J 
guess he'll be saved all right. The missing person hey 
been traced from Noo York and is believed to be in 
hidin’ somewhere West. And if I’m not mistaken. I 
gucss I can lay hands on him. Shut that dour!” ie 
barked out, with sudden sharpness. “Stop hiuw— 
stop him, I say!” 

While the Sheriff was speaking, tle Kid's face had 
gone ghastly white, his face convulsed with a look of 
genuine terror; and, panic-stricken, he edged throngh 
the crowd to the door, hoping to elude official vigilance 
and escape, where, he did not know. All he was 
conscious of was the necessity for making him-clf 
scarce without delay. 

But the Sheriff was on the alert, no movenvut 
escaped his seemingly unseeing eye, and before t'ec 
Kid could carry out his plan his voice rang 01: in 
stern command. 

The boy twisted away from the arresting hans. 
with a desperate smile on his dry lips, and a pitiful 
attempt to appear unconcerned. 

“ W-what d’ye want?” he stammered. "Can't a 
feller go outside for a taste o’ fresh air without any o' 
yer darned interference ?” 

The Sheriff came forward and laid a hand on tle 
trembling figure. 

“In the name o’ the law, Josephine Cussidy.” he 
said clearly, “ ye're wanted as witness on bh. ‘ulf 
of the prisoner in the East Side murder case, and mist 
come with me to Noo York.” 

But at the words “ New York,” a piercing ery biuhe 
from the Kid. 

“No, no, I will not go! I will not!” she sail 
wildly, shaking as with an ague. “ They'll kill me 
for sure—they said ghey would if I peached or came 
back, an’ they will. I won't go back, I won't! 

“There's an innercent life at stake,’ sail the 
Sheriff quietly, ‘‘ an’ you've got to save it, my ¢'1!. 

* But—but I don’t know a mite about it! ste 
declared with a sorry attempt at bravado-—"1' 4 
eent. They're foolin’ ye if they sayd do!” 

“That remains to seen,” was the grim reypls, 
“and to prove it ye must go East.” . 

“ I—I can't!” she moaned, her wild eves scareing 
the ring of astounded faces in search of a pity.nu. 
yielding one. ‘ Jim—Jim Haley, don’t It them tase 
me—I can’t bear it—I’m afraid! I'm afraid! 

Breaking from the Sheriff, she flew to where Jia 
stood, and flinging herself on the ground befor. lim, 
wound her arms tightly about his knees. . 

Jim stared at the crouching figure in stupctid 
silence, his senses in a whirl. To think that tic h i, 
Mike's callow assistant, was a girl—that the yours!" 
he had teased and chaffed and for whom there “«* + 
warm corner in his gencrous heart (how large a 
what quality it was just beginning to dawn on |i") 
was not a boy after all, took away his breath fer te 
moment. Dazedly he stooped, and unloosenins !'« 
clinging hands, pulled the shaking girl to her 1". 
are a protecting arm about her heaving shoul Is 

“ There's no one goin’ to hurt ye, Kid, an’ there = 4 
man’s life to be saved,” he said at last. ‘ We'll all ga 
with ye, Mike here, the Sheriff, Long Tom, an ™- 
An’ if we can’t keep them hoodoos off ye, my “¢ 
never come back to Three Stars City.” a 

Jim's calm matter-of-fact tones had a wonle:!4 
effect. 

“ Ye—ye're sure it will be all right ?”” she falt. 1, 
raising her tear-drenched eyes to his steady ons, & 
world of adoring gratitude in their misty de)"'*. 

“Tye been real mean to ye, Jim,” she added in 4 
lower voice, ‘‘ an’ ye were always so good tv me! 
tried to hate ye, but—but somehow I couldnt, ar 
that made me madder than ever. I'm sorry Jiu, ft 
the way I’ve acted, an’——” ae 

“Say no more, little girl,” said Jim, impr-."' ¢ 
the restless fingers in his capable palms. ‘1m ¢.), 
to take care of ye, now and for always, if yell let ms. 
—looking down on her with an expression that brovz't 
a soft tinge of colour to her pale cheeks and ca." 
her to lower her lids in a hurry. - 

And he kept his word. For when at the concis!'" 
of the trial, where the Kid’s evidence establistied the 
accused man’s innocence, and was instrument! 19 
securing the capture of the murderous gare ase 
had successfully defied the law up to now, sh Bae 
back to Three Stars City, it was not as Mi\°® 
assistant she returned, but as Jim's, an fans 
say there is no more popular person in the tes! up 
than Mrs. Jim Haley, once known a3 the “ Kad. 
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By Our SPORTING CONTRIBUTOR. 
driving is one of those sports which 


O.ly a Reaily 


PARTRIDGE : 
g-yends for its success, not merely upon straight 
gavling on the part of the guns, but also cn some 
i 


clizence on the part of the men employed t2 


uve the birds. 
‘These men, the beaters, 
fi..s, as shown in the 


are equipped with white 
first picture, about a 
square yard of linen 
being fixed to the end 
of a pole; but unless 
care is exercised in the 
use of the flag, no drive 
can be a success. 

It is, for instance, 
important that beaters 
should keep in line, 
especially when  ad- 
vancing over the brow 
of a hill. If one of 
them, kecner than the 
rest, hurries forward 
with his flag, the catas- 
trophe shown in the 
second sketch will pro- 
bably take place. 

Here you will notice 
thot Z is hurrying up the hill ahead of his com- 
peioas, consequently his* flag becomes visible 
in tie birds before they have seen anything 
che to disturb them. Up they get and 
ty off towards B, whereas if the whole line of 


tes weapon consists 
ule flag about one 
yard square, 


One Way of Spoiling a Drive. 
Ii ateater gets ahead of his comrades and holds his flay 


«st he will scare the game. The birds will rise 
woaly they sce his flag,and will fly off to one side, B, 
instead of in the desired direction, A. 


}.ters had appeared simultaneously the chances 
we a hundred to one that they would have flown 
scaight away towards A, which points to where 
ter guns are waiting. 

In the case of a big shoot the sportsman will 
L:ing two guns with him and a loader to look after 


V4 


i 


-_ Y 2 
ue 
; . A Bad Loader, 
h (anproac ting a lowfence the sportsman tries to cree; 
: ead unduly rac himself. Here his efforts weit Be 
‘ted by his loader, who stalks on bolt upright. Also, 


tesn may shine onthe barrels of the guns and frighten 
the birds. 


ae Sometimes this individual is very much 
mes, he intelligence, an instance of his stupidity 
¢ ne illustrated in the third sketch. 

cre the gun Z has been told to take up his 


ORECTION OF wiNO ——P> 


OT iy 
then driving must always be careful to walk with 
the wind, 


For the best air joke I will give 5s. 
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position behind a low wall, A A, and in order to 
reach his place he naturally bends down and creeps 
forward under cover of the wall, for fear of 
disturbing any birds that may be within sight the 
other side. 

His loader, Y, however, stalks steadily forward, 
bolt upright, with one gun over his shoulder, and 
no thought for the birds in front. It is bad enough 
to march along in this military fashion, but to carry 
a gun, as shown in the picture is even worse. Rays 
from the sun striking down on the gun barrels will 


&, 5 x 
6 : 
e 
e > 
S —DEATeRs' ) Ry ; aX 
e@ ADVANCE oy * i 
e z e z 
B he 
@0e 7 
AA, HEDGE C.C. FLANKER ’ 
ia c. S on WIN E 
B.B. BEATERS. XX. GUNS. cada - Itching Disease Overcome 
A by Zam-Buk. 


ey. BIRDS. 

A Rough Plan of a Drive. ISS Alice Stannard, Common Road, East Tui- 
denham, Norfolk, writes —"I was tortured for 
quite ten years with eczema on my hands. The 

doctor told me it was incurable. 1 used to dread 

cleaning down, fer thea my hands got very hot, and 
itched frightfully. When grasping brushes the skin 
would often split open and blood fly out, while after 


iss that stopped the 
lendid, and before | 

d bieed- 
t Asthe 
mds never crack or 


make them shine like diamonds, and will complete 
the panic of any birds lying out in field B. 

An interesting point about partridge driving is 
the way in which beaters approach birds. en 
carrving a gun one must of course always go u 
against the wind when trying for a shot, the birds 
then do not scent you. But the beater, when 
driving, walks with the wind, as shown in the fourth 
drawing. 

The idea is to give partridges plenty of warning 
of the beaters’ approach. They then fly away 
without having been frightened very much, whereas 
if the beaters walked up to them against the wind, 
the birds would rise iu a flurry and probably swing 
back over the men’s heads. 

Of course in the case of bare fields, where there 
is but little cover, it does not matter whether the 
beaters walk with or against the wind, as in either 
caso the birds see them from a long way off and 
fly accordingly. 

The rough idea of a drive is to send birds over 
the heads of the guns, who conceal themselves in 
line, behind a hedge. ‘he last drawing shows you 
the pine of a drive. A A being the hedge behind 
which the guns, X X X X, are lying in wait. BB 
is the main line of beaters, and C C the flankers, or 
men who walk in advance of the line on either side 
to help guide the birds gunwards. 

The sport is a good one, because of the many 
difficulties which have to be surmounted, for the 
little brown partridge is a knowing fellow, and very 
often he outwits both guns and beaters, 


Bleed So ae nase ee 


LOOKS. 


aa Few women look as well as 
Nature intended them to look. 
a 4 Tho complexion, upon which 
® ove's personal charms so much 
depend, is often dark, dull, and 
discolonred. Various kinds of 
soap are tried in vain, and the 
skin seems to be getting worse 
after each experiment. 

The reason is that the soap 
itself is added to the grime and 
dirt already inthe pores of the 
skin. The pores themselves need 
a thorough cleaning, and or- 

. dinary detergents are quite use- 
4 . less. To get the complexion 
—_ clear by removing the poison- 
x ous matter imbedded in the 
skin, you must use Oatize 
Face Cream. This is compounded from the finest 
Oats, and is a rich natural ekin-food which brings 
back the charms of youth by gotting down into the 
pores and removing the dirt and grime imbedded 
frost: Oatine Lehigg Ld “ ae - t 7 velvet, st 

the modern troubadour. oes not grow * ‘en fin most soothing 
. apply to the face after shaving. Of all chemists, 

“Qh, don’t let that worry you! Even if you 13 and 2/6 a jar. 


don’t come, the moon will roil on,” A FREE SAM PLE OF 


Tin 
Oatine 


SmiTH and Brown, running opposite ways round a 


corner, struck each other. 
OUR OFFER 


“Oh,” said Smith, “how you made my head 
Oatine 


ring 1” 
tions, and 


MAKES NO DIFFERENCE. 

“Wny do you look so sad, young man?” 
asked the stern parent. 

“JT wanted to come under 


es daughter's 
window and sing : ‘ Roll On, Silver 


oon !*” sighed 


“That's a sign it’s hollow,” said Brown, 
“ Didn't yours ring ?”’ said Smith, 
“No,” said Brown. 

“That's a sign it’s cracked.” 


A CERTAIN CURE FOR FITS. 

OZERINE has cured Peccuaneaiy the very 
worst cases of Epilepsy, Fits, Falling Sickness, 
&c., when everything else had failed. In almost 


On request we will scnd you a 
FBEE SAMPLE of any one of the 


rook: 
of our 50 pp. book- 
ee Capes 

mps to help pay 
cont i paige 
and packing, we 
will send youa box 


every case fits cease entirely from the first dose. containing _ eam- 
It is recommended by one sufferer to another, and si Satine 
is now being used in all parts of the world. aot 
Thousands of testimonials, 25 years’ invariable Soap, Taloum rE) 


Powder, Tooth Powder, Shaving Powder, also a 2d. 
Powder, 


THE OATINE CO,, 
189 Oatine Buildings, LONDON, &.£. 


success. Test it free of charge. On receipt of 
postcard I will send you a bottle arectately free, 
so certain am I of its success. 4/6 and 11/- per 
bottle, post free. I. W. Nicholl, Pharmaceutical 
Chemist (Dept. 53), 25 High Street, Belfast. 


(See page 288.) 


Mark postcards “Conquair.” 
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THE LAW OF SPARKS. y 


iliay Companies Must Use Up-to-Date Engines 
= oP thes isi Responsible for Burnt Land. 

Tne lawyers employed by the railway companies 
bave been having a very busy time lately as a result 
of the heat wave. 7 

The prolonged drought has dried up the land 
even more than usual this year, and a flood of 
complaints has been pouring in from farmers whose 
crops have been set on fire by sparks from railway 
engines, Already there have been double the usual 
number of claims sent in. . 

The longer the drought kept up, the higher rose 
the weekly number of claims, and for the first 
ten days of August alone one company will have to 

y out as much as for all the previous seven 
months of the year put together. : 

The law of the railway spark is curious; some 
people—not railway shareholders—will think it 
rather unfair. : 

Roughly, the law says that if the railway 
company uses an old type of engine it is responsible 
for damage caused by the sparks setting fire to 
agricultural land up to any amount. 

If, however, the engine is fitted with all the 
Intest devices for preventing sparks flying, the 
company is only liable for damage up to a hundred 
pounds, and if the amount claimed is over a hundred 
pounds the company can refuse to pay anything. 

Flying Sparks an Act of God. 

“ Agricultural land,” the law says; and that 
includes practically every kind of land except 
moorland, and everything on it—crops, trees, etc.— 
except houses. If your moor is set on fire, or your 
house, you must just grin and bear it. 

The law seems to regard the flying spark as being 
(in the legal phrase) “‘an act of God ’—that is, 
an accident for which nobody can be blamed; 
and the handred-pound clause was only added to the 
law in order to protect smal] farmers to whom a loss 
of hundred pounds’-worth of property meant 


causing the damage was not equipped with the 
latest spark-catohing device — by the 
authorities, then there is practically no limit to the 
a that can be ane in or maple 

ome years ago & spar’ m a railway engine set 
fire to some agricultural land beside the line and 
did damage to the extent of about £6,000. The 
farmer claimed the full amount. The company 
flatly refused to pay; but when the matter was 
argued out in the law cour's, it was proved that the 
engine that had done the deed was not provided 
with the latest spark-catching device, and the farmer 
won his case. 

Lost £',000, but Only Claimed £100. 

Another man was not so fortunate. He evident. 
did not know much about railway law, for when his 
property was set on fire by a spark he sent in to the 
company a claim of £101 10s. This he probably 
regarded as a moderate claim; but the extra 
£1 10s. was disastrous. The company refused to 
pay on the ground that the damage done was over 
£100; and as the farmer had to’admit that their 
engine was fitted with the latest improvements, 
he had to bear the loss himself. 

On the other hand, a man whose land had been 
damaged to the extent of about a thousand pounds, 
sent in a claim for only a hundred. He knew the 
law, and he knew that the company’s engines were 
all of the latest type, and he decided to take what he 
could get and be thankful. The amount claimed 
not being over a hundred pounds, the company 
had to pay up and look pleasant; whereas, if the 
farmer had put in a claim for his total loss, they 
could have resisted his claim and he would never 
have received a penny in compensation. 

Railway companies are also allowed by law to 
take certain precautions against fires ing from 
fallen sparks, Where a wood comes close down to 
the side of the railway line, for instance, they can 
cut away the undergrowth for a eafe distance back 
from the line. But if they choose to protect 
themselves in this way, they must pay compensa- 
tion for the shrubs and trees they cut down, 


“ An, me!” sighed tho romantio Flora pensively 
as she pointed with delicate to the masses of 
clouds that floated in the sky, “I wonder where 
these clouds are going?” 

“*T think they are going to thunder,” replied her 
matter-of-fact brother, 


When sending Picture Pars, address your envelope to the Page Six Editor, Pearson's Weekly, Henrietta St., Lond) : 
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We pay 2s. 6d. for each paragraph accepted for 
this feature. 


SEEN IN THE TUBES. 

Tue managements of London's tubes are very enter- 

prising, and are always ready to adopt helpful ideas. 

The picture here shows a large mirror fixed in a suitable 
position for . “ 


reflecting the 
booking. office X* PASSENGER, 


«ep, @. LIFTMEN 
to the lift i 
attendants, It AA URROR: 


that a lift has 
just descended 
without them. 
Now however, 
their sag eg = byl ck 
are over, for should a r buying a ticket at 
the booking-office be hidden roms tho iiitman's view, 
a glance in the mirror will let him know if there is 
occasion for him to wait. 


oe 


PROTECTS THE TOBACCO, 
_ Toxacco requires careful growing, and in America 
every care is taken with the young plants, After a 
piece of ground has been prepared the secds are 


the plants are, when the season 
residents for fire- 


wood. 

They sre first 
sawn into lengths 
and then split up 
into small pieces 
He ec for fire 
lighting. 

For this P 
the hatchet illus- 
trated here is used. 

Instead of bein, 
que se nmeek 
the eis s' t, 
and the back is 
furnished with a j 
spike. When this is driven into the dry wood it cleaves 
it into several pieces, and thus prepares quite a lot of 
wood in a short time. 
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A BRINDLE COW'S TALE 


The Story of a Wonderful Counizy Ou. «:5, 
Arn day long children had been playi:.: ., ; 
reat field by the farmyard, but at Inst the |. 
appy throng had been driven away in crea: 
waggons to the station, and the peace « 
rid evening had settled down on the oli :. 
yard. : 

“T have seen some queer creatures in mv: 
said the brindle cow, who was the oldest inhi:)si), 
of the farmyard. ‘Once I saw a calf with t: 
heads. But never have I seen stranver crovtin 
than those who came to-day to play in 01 ;. |! 
T should like to know where such pale-iad i, , 
and girls came from—not from our part of the uc. 
I'll be bound.” ‘ 

A cheeky little sparrow, who had coin: ; 
London, and knew a great deal of the worli, ::; 
answer to the cow. 

‘*My cousins,” he said, “have often t )! ea 
about these odd-looking boys and girls who: iia 
been playing to-day in our meadow. icy i.+ 4 
the poorest parts of London, in mean coi. | 

d 
\ 
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(: 
3 : 
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wie 
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{ 
Lee) Ek 
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alleys, and it is only once a year thar tury}... 
the chance of a country holiday. Li they sac 1.’ 
the Fresh Air Fund gives them a day int). nr 
but it cannot take all away who necd 'oi./u.5.’ 
Called the Cow a Sui}, 

“T should say,” said the cow, “that mu-t of t's 
children we saw to-day had never ben to tia 
country before. This would explain why tov 
called me a bull, What poor little wivin ts. 1 
things they were, to be sure,” went on tiv oll co. 
“Not a bit like proper country children. 1m 1:1 
they’ve had some of my milk. They loos 
as healthy when they went as when th 

“Tt was the frosh air that did them 
the cheeky sparrow. “ ‘There is no fresh air ia ti 
poor parts of the great towns, and that is! > pov 
town children have pale faces.” 

The sparrow looked very wise. 

“ What I can’t understand,” said the cow. w'9 
nevor pretended to be clever, “is why ny!e'y 
lives in the towns. My opinion is ail towas «2 
death-traps. I know that of all my buil-calves io 
have been taken off to the towns not one is ever 
come back alive.” 

“Though I daresay,” said the spa:row, “9 
of them may have come back as potted vl.’ 

“T know this,” said the donkey, “my pot 
relations in East London live very hard liv-s. a4 
never know what it is to eat a thisile in a meadow.” 

“ What a grand sight it was," said a mothers 
nanny-goat, “ to see how these poor town childrea 
enjo their day in the country. ‘Licy never 
seemed to grow tired of running about on t!.: ra" 

““ What seemed to amuse ge ge t.” gin: 
the pig, “ was poking my ribs and sorutous 2 
back They a ae I'm sure.” 

Tales they Told at Ecime. 

So the talk wont on that evening in te al 
farmyard, and meanwhile the poor town 
who had spent the day in the farmers i 
travelled back to their East London hom: 
the thrilling story of their adventure int. 
was the one topic. ; 

And what stories the children had to t.'!..0° 
of all the thousand pleasures of a count! | wets 

How the bull loolééd as if it meant to} > Ui") 
but didn’t (the real reason being she "5 4 quit 
old brindle cow). How the donkey ato (usths 
How the pig grunted when they scratcned 5s os 
How the Aowera grew in the hedge-banss. ; 

But not one evening’s talk could exact | 
story of the outing) it would be echocd for wan) 
a long day to come, aye, and for many 4 1003 
month, the hope of ho; 
summer the chance of another visit to the county 


And to thi 


that the cost of giving «s:') poot 


town child ita country holiday > oly 
nce ™ | 

il you not spare at least ninepence *» | 

one poor child such s golden day of happiness) 5 

There are no expenses of management tor the Err 


iv give 
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A ROMANCE OF THE HOUSE OF ROSEBERY. 


Kirry Caxxon was 8 village belle, She was 
beautiful, and she knew it. 

Her parents were of the well-to-do yeomen 
class, farming many broad acres of rich land in the 
parish of Thorpe, which lies at the extreme north- 
east of Essex, jutting out far into the North Sea. 

omething of the wildness ond waywardness of 
the ocean whereby she dwelt was in the girl's 
190d, for although she had many suitors of her own 
«ation in life, she would listen to none of them. 
s'o preferred gallivanting with the many gay 
young aristocrats who came down from London. 

sis was not a wanton. Far from it. She 
“tnew how to take care of herself,” as the 
caving goes. And when the young gallants found 
this out, they laughed and rode away. 

Out of sheer pique Kitty consented to wed the 
somng rector of Thorpe, a Reverend Mr. Gough. 
‘iey had known one another as children, and it 
as more or less a boy and girl courtship, the two 
vandering together hand in hand over the flat 
narshes salted by the sca fogs, where her father’s 
‘at cattle grazed, and to which in autumn the wild 
fowl came in great flocks—white swans, black 
geese, and plovers gray and golden. 

A strange, beautiful land. People from afar 
came, and stayed, and admired. But Kitty had 
leen familiar with it from infancy, and for her it 
held no attractions. She thought it simply damp, 
cull, and disagreeable. 


Just Like a Caged Bird. 

Neither was she enamoured of her life in the 
qzict and remote parsonage to which the proud 
voung priest brought his new-wed wife. She was 
lie a bird caged. She ape and pined. Her fond 
husband, who could deny her nothing, consented at 
last, in response to her urgent entreaties, that she 
should pay a visit to London, he accompanying her. 

Kiity and her husband received many invita- 
tions to balls, and they accepted them all. 

Tt was at one of these entertainments, at a house 
in the then fashionable district of Covent Garden, 
that the event occurred which was destined to be a 
nine days’ wonder in London at the time, and which 
is talked of to this day in and around Thorpe, 

Kitty disappeared ! : 

She had danced all through the night with this 
cavalier and with that, the acknowledged belle 
of the ball. Then, as morning was breaking, she 
Ie{t the crowded rooms, clad only in her light 
evening dress, and silken, high-heeled shoes, and 
never returned. 

In vain was London searched from end to end. 
Jn vain did the well-nigh distracted husband offer 
a big reward for any information. She seemed 
t» have vanished into thin air, and after a week 
‘vent in a fruitless search the bereaved young 
ccrgyman retired to his lonely vicarage, and 
Watched and waited for her return. 

Dut she never came back to him alive, 

Sying of Galloping Consumption. 

' lliree years passed by. In a stately room in a 
prtihd villa in Florence a young woman lay 
“ying of galloping consumption. She was known 
: Florentine Society as the Honourable Lady 
almeny, wife of Lord Dalmeny, eldest son and 
heir to the Earl of Rosebery. 
aut husband, Lord Dalmeny, was with her, and 
a most kind and attentive, as indeed he had 
: “ays been to the lovely lady who bore his name. 
ne now the end had come for and all. Of 
.® many luxuries with which his love had 
i meunded her, of all the costly and beautiful 
- 138 that she had won and worn, she could use 
i ra than a bed to die upon and a cup of cold 
Me . to moisten her lips. There was something 
antes mind, too, something that she must un- 
a her conscience of if she were to dic in peace. 
fain ae motioned for pen and paper, and very 
ilk ne Very painfully, she wrote syllable by 
ya le the following confession : 
you My very dear lord and husband. I have deceived 
» When you asked me to elope with you on the 


The other day one of my readers 


DISAPPEARANCES. 


ste Delmeny young ‘lag as he 
had always thought her to be, died im- 
A annon mediately after penning these few words, 

] Y and he had no opportunity to question 


*| She 


night of the ball at Covent Garden, you 
imagined me to be a single piensa 
was not. I was already married to the 
Reverend Mr. Gough, vioar of Thorpe 
mesr Colchester, Essex. My maiden name 
was Kitty Cannon, and my family belong 
to the same parish. Bury me there.’’ 


-_ 


her as to their truth or falsity. On tho 
whole, however, he was disposed to con- 
sider them as merely a figment of her 
sick brain. 

Anyhow her last wislies should be sacred to him. 
ould be buried at Thorpe, as she had desired. 

Accordingly he had the body embalmed, and it 
was afterwards placed in a magnificent coffin of 
oak and silver mountings, which in its turn was 
put into a strong outer case of common deal, so as 
to resemble an eg BoE gatas of merchandise. 

With this baggage Lord Dalmeny set out on his 
long and melancholy journey. He travelled first 
overland to Marseilles, and thence by sea to 
Colchester, passing under the assumed name and 
title of Mr. Williams, a merchant of Hamburg. 

He hoped to get through to his destination 
without any inconvenient fuss or bother, and to 
this end he had provided himself with oredentials 
signed by no less a personage than King Louis XV. 
of France. But this precaution served rather to 
increase the suspicions of our Custom House 
Officers than to allay them. 


Might be Full ot Contraband Geods. 

They utterly refused to identify as a Hamburg 
merchant the very distinguished-locking gentleman 
in deep mourning, who declared that he could 
speak only French and Latin, and sat despondently 
on the dripping deck amongst his suspicious chests. 
How did ‘hey know that these were not stuffed 
with contraband tobacco, gloves, silks or spirits ? 
King’s signature, or no King’s signature, they must 
be opened, and in their presence. So decreed the 
Officials of the port of Colchester. 

They started on the largest chest, ripping off 
the outer case with their hangers; whereat the 
supposed merchant sprang erect, clapped his hand 
to his sword hilt, and sternly bade them desist. 
He was, he said, an English nobleman, and the 
chest contained the body of his very dear wife, 
whom he had conveyed home for burial. 

Even this explanation, however, failed to satisfy 
the officers. They were not sure that murder had 
not been done, else why all the secrecy P ber | 
broke open the chest, lifted out the coffin, throug 
the glass lid of which the face of the dead woman 
was clearly visible, and took it to a church near 
at hand, Lord Dalmeny following. He would be 
detained, he was informed, until the truth of his 
story could be tested. 

The Two Mien Meet. 

This was done sooner than they expected. The 
news quickly spread, and crowds of people from 
the countryside around came to see the fair lady’s 
face as she lay in her coffin, Amongst them were 
some natives of Thorpe, and these at once 
identified her features as those of the lost Kitty 
Cannon. 

The vicar was at once made acquainted with the 
astounding news, and he promeuy hurried over 
to Colchester to verify it. His first mecting with 
Lord Dalmeny was a stormy one. But the young 
Viscount was easily ablo to convince the wronge 
husband that he had acted in all good faith. He 
had married Kitty believing her to be a single 
woman. In short, she had deceived them 
both. 

Yet both had loved her; and eats her lying 
there in the stillness and beauty of death, both 
decided to forgive her. All that night the two sat 
and watched ide her bier, and the next day 
both husbands accompanied the loved remains 
to Thorpe church, where the poor frail lady was 
buried with all the pomp and show which could 
have been accorded to a real peeress, a beautiful 
monument being also ercvted to her memory. 

This happened on July Oth, 1752. — 

The family of Cannon is now extinct in Thorpe 
village, and some years ago Kitty’s monument was 
removed by the vicar of the parish church, and 8 
flat stone was placed over her remains to form the 
floor of a vestry. 

It only remains to add that the wayward and 
erring Kitty left no child by either Mr. Go bh 
or Lord Daimeny, which was doubtless just as well. 


(Next Week: ‘’ The Missing Bridegroom.”) 


wrote “What are the inhabitants of the sun like?’ I don’t believe 


DISTRESSING BLADDER WEAKRESS 


“T have been troubled with a distressing kidne 
weakness,” says Mr. V. E. Key. of 3, Masa’ 
Gardens, St. Peter Street,Cambridge. “ For some 
time past I have had to get up several times ir 
the night to relieve the bladder. When out 
oycling the ride has been spoilt by the frequency 
of dismounting. Nothing seemed to be doing me 
any good, and I was beginning to he gravely 
concerned about my condition when I learnt that 
Doan 8 Backache Kiducy Pills were govd for 
complaints like mine, so I got a box to try. 
By the time I had finished it I had greatly 
improved, and I have now started on my second 

x. Last night I was only up ones, und my 
back, which had also troubled mea good deal, fecls 
much stronger and easier, I bave no hesitition in 
recommending Doan’s Pills to others who suffer 
as I did.—(Signed) V. E. Kry.” 

2/9 a box, 6 boxes 13/9, of all dealers, or from 
Foster-McClellan Co., 8, Wells Street, Oxford 
Street, London, W. Don't ask for backuche or 
kidney ille—ask distinctly for Duan's Backache 
Kidney Pills, the same as Mr. Key lind. 


NEW CURE 


BAD LEGS 


THE NEW METHUD OF TREAIME®!. 


y succumb: 
Trestmne. Varicose Uice s “melt ‘aweye 
@ Veins rs . hez shes, 
Swollen and Painful Legs become Painless 
Diseased Bone comes away. Tubercular 
Bone and Ulcers heal up. Inflummat.on and 
Isrita:ion become things of the past. 


REASON WHY. 


Because Tremol Treatment 
i» unlike all other treatments, for it attacks 
and removes the cause, an! your case 
is taken in hand—for i. it is incurable 
it wiltot be accepted—it will bo separate): 
and specially prescribed for and attende: 
to until your cure is conu.plete, and while 
you are applying the Trent: cnt in your 
orn home. This no other treatmeut even 
pretends to do, for in other so-ca'led treat- 
Ments the same thing is pupplicd to every- 
Onc alike, and there itends. 


NOTE THIS SPECIAL OFFER. 


A large Nlustrated Book, giving full par- 
ticulars of this powerful reiedy, will be sont 
free of allcbarge. Itteems with sound advice 
and con‘ains much valuable infomation. And if you are a 
suffcrer it is sure to be the means of bringing about your speedy 
ani permanent recovery, even if Doctors, Ho-pitals, and 


Specialists have fail.d to help 

you. But wrive for the Book at 

once, for early appi.cation ts 

a Legal camber ob Stee Gupte in to be 
Suarantee 
to Cure is 
given with 

each Book be missed. and if vou desire to be 

4 made we!il, sit down now and write 

tothe NATIONAL INFIRMARY 


@istritvuted. 
FOR RAG LEGS (Ward B.F.). Gra:t Clowes Strect, Broughion, 


WRITE NOW. 
Manciester, Ths book wilithen be sent you gratisan: 


Thorsands pratse the day they 
reatiree. 
W! cn writing, please state di ease from + hich vir -uler, 


Why ts this? 


read the Book. In it you will 
find what you have never had 
before, the opportun ty of having 
your leg quickly an? permanently 
made well, for by this new 
method youcan cure yourself in 
uur own home without Pain, 
Rest Operation, Relipse, or 
Fa‘ivre. This is not @ chance to 


WE PAY YOUR 
GREENGROCER 


the splendid 
Sfer in this week's 


HOME NOTES 


Now Selliag. Price Id. 


ARE 


UNABLE 70 WALK? 


you 


( lysed, rheumatic, apinal) ren‘lered delightfully inde- 
saree (Piechines designed by Invalid & Cycle Engincer. | Kuiit 
non, Catalogues: WETHAB,7 Pyle House, Newport, Wi, ht. 


El Something New in Invalids' 
AND- 


RICYCLES 


hehair seat if desired. From “18. Two. Bpeed & Troe. Wheel 

bere eae hill climber) £24253. Kets. to bigtly satisfied 

users all over the U.K. Kinc}y tel! invalid friends. 
~ Rene ae . 


oe 


7 
Lleal S.u.cments that have Proved Themselves 
Failures. 

Mr. Urron Srnct.are has recently spent a short 
term in prison to which he was sentenced for the 
heinous offence of playing tennis on Sunday. 

It was a member of his own Socialistic colony at 
Arden, an ex-shoemaker named Brown, who 
informed the authorities of Mr. Sinclair's breach of 
the old Dclaware Blue Laws, and he appears to 
have been actuated by private spite against his leader. 

If you read up the history of the various Socialistic 
communities started during the past half century 
in all par's of the world, ore thing will strike you 
forcibly. Namely, that nearly all have been rank 
failures, and that as a rule the failures have been 
caused by quarrels among the members. 

Where Loafers Loaf, 

One cannot go so far as to say that this has been 
the only cause of their ill success, for Mr. Sinclair's 
first colony, that at Helicon Hall, New Jersey, was 


of 


THINGS HAD CHANGED. 


arm?” 

Fitzbrown : “Yes, I wanted to have 
my right hand froe. You seo, I had a lover's fear 
that someone would try to take you from me, and 
I always kept it in readiness for defence.” 

Mrs. Fitzbrown : ‘‘ How sweet! But how is it 
that now you generally offer me your right arm ?” 

Fitzbrown : “ Well, I am not so afraid of losing 
you as I was.” 


Dorothy : ‘Mamma, Willic keeps staring at me 
all the time in church.” 

Mother : ‘‘ Where does he sit ?”* 

Dorothy : “‘ Right behind me, mamma,” 


PROPER CHILLS. — 

“T’vz had cold chills running over me all day,” 
the thin man complained. 

“You ought to be glad of that,” said his heart- 
less friend. 

“I don’t think I understand you. Why should 
I be glad 7” 

“Oh, well, you know, it is quite an ordinary 
thing to have cold ohills, There’s no cause for 
alarm. Just think what an extraordinary thing it 
would be if you should have hot chills running 
over you.” 


“I near the-old bridge outside Muddletown 
has collapsed.” 

“Yes; and the Town Counoil can’t ynderstand 
it. We had just given that bridge a coat of paint. 
Why, it looked like new.” bad 


LET THIS BE A WARNING, 

A youna man who recently got married insistcd 
that it was his duty to make a apeech, - 

And this is how he did it: 

““My dear friends, I—er—it gives 
me great pleasure to tell—that is, 
to inform you that I shouldn't like 
to be a widow—I mean a bachelor— 
again, and I’m sure my wife wouldn't 
either. No, No! I should have said 
that my wife wouldn't be a spin— 
that is, a spinster if sho could, Er— 
I cannot sit down—I mean I cannot 
resume ay seat without thanking 
you for the birthday—cr—I mean 
wedding presents which you have 
showered upon me with such con- 
fusion—cr— profusion. You have made 
us. very happy with your gifts, which 
we value far moro than your presence 
—cr—I mean—that is—I should have 
said exactly opposite to what I said 
when I said that 1 mean—I—she—or 
rather wo—said——” 

Here he gave it up 


——There are any people in the sun. But supposing there were, what would they be like? tI" 


eres Setenan Your dos tare 
what only peed me tc" 
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blown up and burnt by outside agency, presumably 
by an aaineary of one of the Trusts, which suffered 
go severely under the author's biting pen. 

Of course, the reason is that a communistic 
colony invariably attracts a lot of loafers who refuse 
to do their proper share of the communal work. 
The industrious members naturally start kicking, 
and then there are rows. 

This is what finished the once famous colony 
founded at Orbiston, near Glasgow, by Abram 
Combe. First, some of the women cooked so 
badly when their turn came in the communal 
kitchen, that the others refused to eat the food, 
and there followed a battle in which pots and pans 
were used as weapons. Then when the industrious 
folk had planted potatoes the lazy ones refused 
to hoe them, and the crop failed. 

No praise or blame being allowed, the children 
took to robbing other people’s orchards, and then 
the fat was in the fire. Soon the whole thing—in 
the language of modern slang—‘ went bust,” 

Rows After Two Months. 

The famous Robert Owen, the pioneer of modern 
Socialism, started a large communistio colony at 
New Harmony, Indiana. No fewer than nine 
hundred people joined him. Some were enthusiasts, 
some lazy theorists, afew were moprinaip is sharpers. 

Within two months rows began. e different 
social grades did not amalgamate. At the dances 
the men drew for partners. Imagine the result! 
Half the girls flatly refused to dance with the men 
they had drawn. 

‘oon they all split up into little cliques, and 


Mrs. Fitzbrown (to her husband) 7 “ Do ¢ 3S a “Ou, speak, 
you remember, dear, that before we were ul on BS § (<4 $s matter?” cried a youth to his lovtler, 
married you always offered me your left S} who had returned from his }:st at a 


Heys “It’s quite true that there are microbes 
in kisses.’* ; 
Shes “ Oh, the sweet little darlings.” 


“ Waen your wife gets angry, won't she speak 
to you t” 
‘She won't do anything else.” 


“Yous hair wants cutting badly, sir,” said o 
barber insinuatingly to a customer. 

“No, it doesn’t,” replied the man in the chair; 
“it wants cutting nicely. You cut it badly last 


“T mabe a mistake,” said young Mrs. Torkins, 
“and picked up my locket instead of the little gold 
watch you gave me.” 

“Never mind,” replied her husband. “The 
— difference is that the watch doesn’t tell the time 

the locket docsn’t even pretend to,” 


to 
ri 


ONE KIND OF HINT. 
“ Your dog seems an intelligent animal.” 


» only yesterday he bit a lump out of a gent 


Werk py: 
Spy. | 


after two years poor Owen publicly 4: ' 
that the system was a compli faite - i 

The famous English Socialistic colony | ° 
way, in the Cotswolds, which was sial).; |. 
Bracher,. a young Gloucester journ»| + (: 
modelled it after the ideas of the late Cou: 2)... 
flourished considerably at first. Then s.....( (3: 
colonists quarrelled on the subject of wai: >: 
ane ities diemennians arose, ee 

y and some of those remaining wero; 
idle to do their share of the work. inte fuser: 
did not believe in private ownership of Ju) u,- 
foolishly burnt the title deeds. The cu: <u» 
was that the land which Bracher had pai si); ; 
reverted to the Crown, and there was ag cad ut 
the whole business. ° 

Breken Up by Civil Way. 

One of the biggest of Socialistio veuturcs yas 
that founded by the Frenchman, Cabet, ait)or ¢} 
“ A Journey in Icaria.” This colony sezt coint:s. 
sioners to America who bought up the cite « 
Nauvoo, the town in Illinois which was fuunced 
‘ the Mormons, who were afterwards driven out 
of it. 

Within four years the French colonis!3 owred 3 
mill, a bacon factory, and a distillery, and wero very 
prosperous. Too prosperous, for the bird woilers 
refused to share with the drones, and civil wersrcse, 

Cabct himself was expelled and he a..: ii 
lowers, 200 in number, driven out, j.1, 
Cabet started a new colony, only to sve tu, 
wrecked by interna] dissensions, and he died a 
disappointed and heartbroken man, 


<P POOOCO 


A TERRIBLE HAPPEN!NG. 
Harry! What is the 


Goverment office with a very wooleginy, 
worried appearance. 

“T had a strange experience to-day,” he n.izaged 
to gasp out—‘‘ very strange.” 

* What was it?” 

“ Awful,” said the Government cleri:. © .\ nisa 
came to me to-day to ask about a maiier wiich | 
couldn’t refer to any other department, asd—and 
I actually had to attend to it myself.” 


Ardent Lover: “I have called, sir, to »k your 
permission to pay my addresses to your disor 

Old Genileman (somewhat deaf): “i? yt het 
dresses ? Why, certainly, my dear sir. ‘i 1 a 
the bills.” 

He had one glance at them and fled. 


HEARD ON A LINER. 

“I ‘opgs,” said the barber, “that we «:.'l ‘ave 
the pleasure of ’earin’ you at the concert tr igit. 
No,” explained the famous singer. “I+ ba 

a long and exhaustive season in America iui sit! 
a few days I am to openin London. I[1L.+: decided 
not to do anything on this voyage.” 
“It's the same with me,” said te | aber 


understandingly. “When I’m hasbore, | revert 
looks at a razor,” 
The Bride : “ Kiss me again, dear.” 7 
The Grooms “ But, Madge, I have dor.> 80385 
but kiss you for the last three hours.” ; 
The Bride (bursting into tears): “Trai: ! 4 


love another!" 


A POINT OVERLOOKED. 

“Tux prosecuting counsel in 4 i» 
waxed especially indignant «" 
defendant, whom he clit! 

* abandoned, baneful, eynic |, 
execrable, felonious, gre‘. 
irresponsible, jaundiced, kn.: ; 
meddlesome, noxious, outi:— - 


profligate.” a 
“ My- learned friend on | a 
side,” said the counsel for | 


dant, when he rose to ris. . 
have put his adjectives |: - ta 
shaken them up a little be: 

“ You must have notice... 
of the jury, that they wer ©: 
alphabetical order. 


“This shows that he sch. . 
from a dictionary, besitel': ° 
“a! He stopped at ‘1, bet % 
mannor of reproducing the! 
given us the ‘cue’ as to hos 


sem.” ry + the 
This turned the Jaugh a: 
other man and he lost te 4 -: 


Wek ENDING 
Sart. 14, 1911. 


— 
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CHAPTER THIRTY-FOUR (continued.) 
“Mrs. Kenyon expects me!” 


soagectoeteeteege SeegeegendeeSedeeSondoesersoaserse efesgeesonteeteaseesoatent 


Davip stood in the dimly-lit, perfumed room, with the 
crystal globe gleaming {ridescently on the black 
velvet cloth. He was a journalist as well as an 
author, who had been guilty of try in weaker 
moments. As he glanced round him, curiously 
nauscated by the sensuous perfume, he recalled a 
Journalistic experience of his, an interview with a 
notorious West-end charlatan who professed to read 
the future with the ald of a glass ball and other 
mysterious accessories. Had Phabe gone in for the 
business professionally ? 

Just for a moment his thoughts had been distracted 
foto commonplace onels, from the continuous 
suspense to which he had been a victim. He noted 
the telephone. He did not know what was fn store for 
him exactly, Again he told himself that he must 
wait on circumstance. The first move must be with 
Phebe. 

Then a fatnt sound—the opening of a door. The 
whisper of a woman’s garments, 

He turned, and saw her—the light from the shadcd 
lamp, blood-red, yed on her, but not fiercely. 
The moulding of her form was distinct through her 
flimsy robe. Her ear-rings almost touched her exposed 
shoulders. 

“My poor David!” she whispered with a little sob, 
and slid towards him, snake-like, voluptuous, with 
bands outstretched, masking breathless passion 
under a guise of hypocritical sympathy. 

And straightway he maddened her, deepened her 
base love for him and intensified her fierce craving 
to be revenged on him, his wife and their child, at 
one and the same time. 

He ignored her outstretched hands, clasping his 
ovn convulsively in the small of his back. She bit 
her lip, but was smiling pathetic aympathy the next 
moment as she drew very close to him. 

Tho perfume, emanating from her, of which he 
was painfully conscious, the woman hereclf and her 
daring, provocative toilette, offended him; yet he 
was compelled to confess to himself that he had never 
teen her look so wickedly and devilishly alluring 
as she did now. 

_A step nearcr and her shoulder pressed against 
hin warily ; her eyea looked up into his. 

“My poor David. I’m too sorry for you to rake 
up the past. You treated me cruelly and heartlessly.” 

It was a He. He had not done so. It was such a 
lio that he marvelled that she had the audacity to 
voire it. She had blackmailed him into his second 
Segment to her, and she herself had broken off 

19 first, 


“And if,” she went on, ‘‘I retaliated and was cruel, 


a 


SP 93s 


9 
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> 
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T was goaded into it by—but, never mind, David. | 


Ivt me try to help ha now. Do! Don’t think 
mc mad or a fraud. i’ve been trying again to-day, 
before you came, and each time I’ve been so near, 
Yet just failing. But with you, in touch with you, 
your hand in mine, close to me, you, the father of the 


child, throbbin: with h 
Heel that T must muccead reat Y and bunger fi Hs 


His hands closed e epitly and ominously {n the , 
e 


euia!l of his back, t for the life of him he could 
tot have eaid definitely 


‘ib kin we dee whether she was playing 


i Peggy had written to him, 
1 ubsequently told him that Phoebe had taken 
i tugs, Was she suffering from a kind of hallucina- 
ton. and sincere in her belief in her powers ? 

& You really think you have this power ?” he said, 
hi is the whole thing’a trick, a dodge to get me here ? 
an, know when I heard our child was gone, you 
so the first person I suspected. We won't dig out 
sis pant and indulge in mutual recriminations. I 

iS tell you my suspicions frankly.” 

avid,” she whispered, ‘‘ woman is God’s most 
Mit air d piece of work. I have hated you and 
ns with ave longed to be revenged on vou, but credit 
i Hits oe” humanity. I loved you *—she pressed 
tie _ nearer to him—‘ I love and ‘hate you still. 
ates ther, I wrote that letter, offering to help, feeling 
h Y I could mie my love was greater than my 


ate. You still h ; : 
dloteiy hegre old a tender place in my contra- 


Pe Was makin, 

ved. 

* ome—let us begin!” 

the iat {eclings beggared description. 

hing te sehr stood the crystal globe, and beckoned 

“Come close—hold ” 

Chae sé—hold my hand, David ! 

Ne stooped 8 little, peering into the globe, as she 
“out a hand to him. Jt would have struck 

pot: nonsensical, and he would have felt ashamed 

iutting himself to be made a party to what 


For the best imaginative 


g love to him, transparently dis- | 


She glided to. 


{he believed to be shcer humbug, but for the grave, 
perhaps ae ossibilities associated with the issue. 
Her soft hand closed tightly on his, pulling him close 
to her, till shoulder touched shoulder. 
“Look into it with me—look into it with me! 
Don’t vou see something shaping now?” 


‘* Nothing!” he answered. 
“IT do—I do! Hold = ne tighter. It’s getting 


clearer—a child—a little child—a woman—in servant's 
clothes—has it {n her arms—she {s running now and 
looks back over her shoulder. She is running towards 
trees—a wood. Oh, {t's rowing faint. I can’t see. 
There’s a mist forming—- “addening mist! Wait— 
wait—it’s lifting! I can see something—a tree, a 
lightning-struck tree with a hollow trunk, and someone 
{s standing beside {t, seems to be waitiny——” 

Phebe broke off. 

‘I’m exhausted. I can’t go on!” 

She reeled as if she must fall. David instinctively 
slipped an arm round her waist. He was neither awed 
; Mor amazed at what she had made believe to see. The 
| evening papers were full of the kidnapping. The 

finding of the child’s clothes in the hollow tree trunk 
was described. Jane Wardle, the missing servant, 
was on everybody’s lips. 

“IT will try again,” whispered Phebe. ‘ But hold 
me—wish—concentratc—if you're en rapport with 
me—my chances of success are greater. Stoop with 
me again—and look into the crystal.” 

She slipped an arm round his neck, and suddenly 
| turned to him instead of staring again into the globe. 
Her lips had gone white. Her eyes seeimcd on fire. 

She was no longer acting. Her drug-stimulated 
passions had swept her away. 

Up went her other hand; both hands were locked 
' together behind the man’s neck. 

‘Love me, David—love me as you once did! 
' Kiss me—kiss me—oh, do kiss me! And—when I 
look again into the globe, I shall see where your child 
is, and you will have her back. But I—I must be 
| strengthened—fired by your love first. I claim my 
| Femara first. Is it so difficult to grant it me? I 
| will keep it a secret! You shall go back to Mimi— 
| you loved me once. Love me now, David darling— 
| love me!” 
| With an oath he tore her hands away from his neck, 
| 
| 
| 
i} 
| 
1 


and flung her from him, halfway across the room. 

““ You vampire !”” he hissed, and sprang at her. 

She had fallen to her knees, He canght her by the 
wrists, and jerked her up. Prudence and diplomacy 
were forgolten now. 

He only knew that this woman had stolen his child 
and inflicted hell on earth upon his wife, and was now 

' demanding him to commit adultery if he wished to 
| have his chikl back. 
| ‘You make me forget your sex!” he went on. 
; ‘Out with it—out with it! Whero’s my child * 
Out with it, or I'll get my bands round that beautiful 
white throat of yours and strangle you!” 
| David Inglis seemed to have gone mad suddenly. 
| It wasa mad thing to have done in more senses than 
‘one. Jarvis had given David very sound advice when 
ho told him to find out first what Mrs. Kenyon wanted 
| in the way of terms and then temporisc—appear to be 
' on the point of granting them without doing so quite. 
In the matter of the first David had succeeded, or 
rather Phoebe had declared her hand under cover of 
appealing to him for strength—to be furnished by his 
love and kisses, forsooth !—to continue her search for 
the missing child through the medium of the crystal 
globe. But in the matter of the second picce of advice 
| tendered by John Jarvis he had failed lamentably. 
| But the strain on David—imposed by the theft of 
the child and the terrible uncertainty of its fate, the 
| visit to the mortuary at Oxford, Mimi's anguish and 
| his fear for her reason—had weakened his se f-control, 
and her devilishly fantastic trick had made him forget 
the sex of the woman whom he had suddenly flung 
' from him across the room, who had been fetched un by 
the wall against which she struck, and was now down 
on one knee, shaking, gasping, and for a moment half- 
stunned. . . : 
She had demanded his infidelity as the price of his 
child. 
i With both hands outstretched as if to grip her again, 
| he crossed towards her, almost mad with the impulse 
i to wring physically from her the secret of his child's 
| whereabouts. . . 
She reeled to her feet, and seemed to fling off magically 
her physical dazedness. A moment before sho had 
been cooing and gurgling and murmuring and clamour- 
ing for love and kisses: now the look of a savage 
animal flamed {nto her eyes. She had essayed an 
‘impossible task, bad sought to dim the man’e 
' memory of the past, of his wife and of his child, by an 
appeal to his mere passions, which she had believed 
i herself fascinating enough to make irresistible. She 


(Continued on next page.) 
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‘Marriage: Before—and After.” 


This Plain-spoken New Work Reveals 
Secrets that Every Adult Should Know. 


The event of the publishing season. so far as Health and 
Purity ks are concerued, is the publication of the 
standard work on Marriage, by Mr. A. mnison Light. Its 
appeaance at the present mon:ent is especially timely, in view 
of the startling evidexce given Lefore the Royal Commission 
Ure Ligh hen already muilgcile 

7. Light bas already made lis fame as a vigorous, origin: 
and unfearing writer on tkesc sul-jects, but in gh fs ee Fe 
Before—aud After” he has surpissed all his formor efforts 
and achieved his masterpiece. 

“Marriege: Before—And After,” is a spleniil piece of 
work, which every man or woman already married or contem- 
plating marriage should read. 

Writing in the most dircct and plain-spoken manner, anil 
scorning all prudish notions of unhealthy mock-modesty, the 
author deals with the great subject of Marriage in the most 
comprehensive and fascinating manner, giving to his readers, 
whether male or female, invaluable information, hints, and 
secret advice impossible to obtain elsewhere. 

The necessity of such a book as this has long been felt. 

The subject of Marriage lies at the very foundation of the 
national well-being. 

The union of a man and a woman “for better or worse” is 
the most important event in the life of any individual, the 
climaz of human existence. 

Upon its results depends the future of the race and the 
happiness of the individuals concerued, 

juch an event demands therefore the most careful prepara- 
tion on the part of those who contemplate entering into the 
state of matrimuny. 

It also demands that those men and women already married 
should take steps to ascertain the very best course to pursue 
after murriage. They cannot find these things out for them- 
selves. They must rely upon the experience of others, expe- 
rience always difficult to get on so delicute a subject as this. 

But “* Marriage: Before—Aud After” tells you all you want 
to know aLout these most important matters. 

It contains the accumuiated secrets of the best brains in the 
world on this question, secrets hitherto unobtainable except in 

expensive medical works, 

It sows how in gue men thonghtlessness and waut of 
knowledge is reponsible for nutold matrimonial misery. 

It shows also how ignorauce in the case of younz women, 
too, bas led to unspetkuble suffering and home-wrecking 
disasters. 

And it helps you to avoid all these troubles. 

Skilfully the author guides his readers past the treacherous 
snares and pitfalls that lic about the path of the unwary 
wedded, und shows how they can be avoided, aud marital 
comfort aud enjoyment greatly increased. 


HOW TO INCREASE MARITAL 
HAPPINESS AND ENJOYMENT. 


Ke cxp‘ains also how the result of following certain rules 
is seen in better home life, healthier offspring, and enhanced 
happiness. 

hilst in another part of this book you are shown how to 
guide against those habits which destroy love, aud tlose body- 
blighting sins of which married people know so much. 

For obvious reasons the couplele coutents of this book 
cannot be somarised bere, In the following short synopsis 
some of the most important and valuable parts of this work 
are neceasarily left out. But enough remains to give vou some 
idea of what this great book is like, and by sending to the 
address be!ow you can read the whole work from tirst to last 
in your o-vn private time. . : 

Here is just the bare outline of what this book is—the 
ske‘e!ou stripped, as it were, of its flesh. 


CHAPTER I.—Tke future of the chi-d,—Dreadful ordeals.—Purpose of 
Avthor. 


CHAPTER If1.—Amativeness, its nse and abuse —Wronz nabite,—Con 
cealment — After marriage.— Useful information for the inarried, 


2R 1V.—Inportant Physiological Facte.—Hinta for those who 
CBAs become varents.—The father’s influence.- Ru'es for women, 
ete. (A most valuable chapter th.s, which all married people ought 
tw rend). 
CIAPTER V.- Mainly about the Baby and nursing. 
CHAPTER V1.—The law of the Husband.— The husband's duty, ete. 
CHAPTER VII.—The law of the Wife.—The wife's duty.—Marital 
Righe , ete. 
CHAPTER VIII.—fubjects of which more might be sald. 


This wonderfully interesting and informative honk ought to 
be read and stud ied by every young man aud young lady 
engaged to be married, as well os Ly those who ure already 
married, Married men and women must read this book, ant 
those contemplating marnage ought to read it. 
Write then for this hook now. . : 
Seidun; have delicate subjects been dealt with in 50 sensible, 
romising & way. 
phere ts no abufling or beating about the bush here, buta 
straightforward explanation cf matters usually kept secret, an 
explana‘ion which eversone cau follow and understand, and 
which gives the most valuable assistance to all married couples 
and to all who are hoping to shortly merge their destinies into 
thers. 
ae dened for copies of this book {fs already enormous and 
the danger is that the whole edition will be sold ont ina few days, 
Make sure of getting your copy then by writ.ug for it now 


toa np this ccnpen and post it off. By return this book 
will Le sen’ you in under plaiu cover, 


COUPON. 


To the Health and Vim Publishing Co., 
109 Vim House, 73 Queen Victoria St , London, E.C, 
Dear Sirs, 
Lenclose 1s. 2d, Mease send me post free by reanncne; 
copy of « Marriage : Before—and Aftcr.” 


Pew, 14,9700 


ADDRESS... ..... 


“Sun.” (See page 288.) 
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could only have succeeded had David Inglis 
made of such base flesh as herself. But the man 
rom 


e soul. 

““ Hands off, David!” 

The words came in a tense little 
Ye was almost on her. His mask was 
was hers now. Both were primitive 


fi 
down, and 
at 
He did not finish. It was as well. 
His outstretched arms foreshortened, became still, 


and shut. 
manhood—don't 


lipped past cow ape po ae ‘el 
+ him evasively and reac 
f M Lapeer I Tag—scream has 


your wife you were 
my David—or I 
servant's ebout—and I shall yo 

Yl amash the windows—I'll play red hell, David mine 1 
I'll get in the papers—T" 
charge against a married man—and, 
Mim! doesn’t believe a word, 


= shock—and is wouldn’t even give her back the 
t” 
She was mistress of the situation. 

She to the floor. 

“ Down on your knees, David—crawl oa hands 
and feet to me—kiss my feet—and ask my veness, 
and then ”—she the crystal globe—* perhaps 
"pail De 

‘stood motionless, but when he spoke his 
tones had changed ° were cold and 


cuttingly contemptuous. 
few moments before 


the ae ee Oe ting — 
writing a or committing m any way, 
to influence its fate!” oe ile 

She pointed to the clock. 

“ Someone—somewhere—may be waiting on the 
hands of the clock, ready to carry out cectats fnstruc- 
tions unless @ message is received from me! In 
fact——” 

She paused for moment, one hand still hovering 
over the bell. But with the other she shaded her eyes 


and mysticaily 
“ » There 
watching the clock. 
dressed 


thousands. 
just at You - — on 
anyone knowing the number to te! a little message, 
go utterly impossible for anyone not knowing it to 
send one.” 

Darid gnasbed his teeth. 

“Method in my madness, after all, fan't there, 
David? Do you ramomber that night in your flat in 
Bewlay Street, when 1 camo to you in my misery—to 
you, who kad once pleaded for my love, hung upon 
my kisses, and had written poetry about my eyes, and 
hair, and lips—and you turned mo out—oh, my 
{mmaculate David! Do you think a woman ever 
forgets such treatment? Yet @ man may earn for- 
giveness for it. You neatly won my forgiveness 
and grantcd me my <ovenge a8 well—s woman's 
revenge—that night at the Hampstead house— 
when you came to me—when love seemed im my 
arms! Do you remember my words? ‘Love me 
and the world is mine’!” 

He had not forgotten, nor was ho ever Itkely to for- 
oe She had twined her hands in his hair and draw 

to her, and it was then the tele hone bell had rung, 

and Mrs, Wex, at the other end of the wire, had 


es 


Here is a neat definition 


“ Don't answer!” she cried. “ 
And it must have carried. Dav no 
answer. Hoe dashed the prong up and down. Phebe 


“Is that 


“;E ied 

The number was on the hone in David's hand. 
I was rung up just now. 
Who rung me up ? Can you give me the number ? ° 
“Pu office—035, Gerrard,” came back the 


KIO 


Our old Parrot is still going strong. 
week it has been ata beasig show en 


to tell us 
Parrot said when it gaw all the competitors standing up 


to be ju le 
This line you add need not rhyme 
nor scan with any of the other lines of the verse, bu 


Your line must have ame bearing oe of on 
prizes w award attem 
considered the best by the adjudicators. 


tt considered the a 
i ies 


A GOOD IDEA: If you send your postcard 
im an envelope, inclose a smali con- 
tribution for the Fresh Air Fund. Please! 

The verse which we wish you to complete is as 
follows: 
Atthe Beauty Show held by the sea, 
There were girls by the score dark and fair; 
When they stood in a row to be judged, 
Bomeone heard the old Parrot declare 


An example last Hine, which must not be used, might 
read as follows: “ Put me among the girls!" 


attem 
In the event of a tie this sum 
Consolation gifts of 10s. eaah will be awarded to the compstiiors w 


torte coMublished decision is finsi, and competitors may enter on this 


RESULT OF “AERO” PARROT CONTEST. 
Tax prize of £5 for the best last line in this contest 
was awarded to J. Lovecrove, 42 Adwell Square, 
Henley-on-Thames, for the following : 
Teang Denks once an seropisne mae 
And started to soar in the sky, 
But a chimney-pet barred his fine flight 
‘And the Parrot was then heard to cry: 
« The building trade is Eres ” 
Ten consolation gifts of 10s. have been 


awarded to the following : 
faldon : iis Br Cuord - 


St. Cuthbert’s Piace, Blaydon-on-Tyne; B. 
Goldsmith Re. ing’s t ; Miss F. 
Knight, 100 Sandii: Bd, Maidstone: WwW. ‘, Lo 

P No. 829, 8; leton, 28 eld 
Ave., Rusholme, Manchester; J. B. Perkins, “ 
Gladstone Rd., Barry; W. Sunder!: rar} Maize i 


Ingrow, Keighley. 


of a cough. “A-hem in a handkerchief.” (Turn to page 286.) 


' 


WREK BENDING 

Szrr. 14, 111. 

“ Stay where you are!” _ 
From David. THis oT 
receiver to his ear. His leit 


de‘ensively. 


“I chan’ reqpect your eex,” he sald throsh b: 
teeth, head slightly, “if you Inui: 
Hullo, hullo Scotland Yard? I’m David In_:.: 
father of child stolen from Hallard’s Cross. |} 


reason to believe someone associated with th:f. 1.5 
just used public-call office 035, Gerrard, and runs) 

No. 10079, Mayfair. Make immediate inquiries. .), 
number 10079, Ma 


to the mouth lece, i'.4 


arm was bunclied u, 


er back on the prong, but revise. 


too -quic 
click. The key . 
it, and a moment later the key was in his po<!.c:. 
“No, you don’t!” 
Again the man was the quicker of the two—).0 + 
n her and the door into her bedroom. 
“ Why don’t you scream ?” he asked. “*})03" 
windows? Ring the bell? There's the tu ia; 
Why don’t you use it?” 
But to use it, she must give a numer to ‘6 
exchange, and that would be to put him in ; - : 
of the number. 
“ Ring up & station then!” went ca |) 
“ Say you're being assaulted by me—go on! 
have my explanation when they come!” 
She Baral at him, bewildered by the s:: 
with which he had taken the doe ‘hh 
i i er low for 


zeit 


associa’ ituatio 
to take care of be. 

he guarded the othe:. 
he said grimly, “ Youy.:> 
do so quietly or cies. 4 


and receded. 
“ Hellard’s Cross Mystery—latest ! Body of ichsiag 
servant 1’ 
s ? 
Ue, the 


cored 


till they eer 

t! 
that the servant's extraordinary on goa elt - 
out leaving clue yy be cu l 


for by- death, robably suicide—conseqr-ct 
remorse. He made inquiries into the veri 
habits and temperament, learzt b: 


history—e b sterical, neurotic creature, a.sily iat 
enced, ved on by tally-men and back- 
and Kad obtained go house-parlou 


Oxford detectives and the Chief Constab 


Information acquired only after mush js0-0 
had 


questioning. 
The 
of having Lec 


house-parlourmaid 

Wardle once said something : t 
to a lady of birth who kept a medical ma::’- 
lishment in London. 


The 


1 
ity 


tlat J 


recalled 


Then John Jarvis had that a cer iar 
should be and of his sugcestion "sb 
ruit. After that, he had tract 


paw nd Y: 


ard. oe 
He was on the point of quitting his off ¢ WaAcl! 


received an t summons to ve telegrs 
The constable-operator in c e spoke quick: : 
“Just been "phoned by Mr. David Ji! 


10079, Mayfair. Says he's reason to believe 
connected with kidnapping has just used | 
office 036, Gerrard, rung up No. 1000: - 
Never a muscle of Jarvis’ face moved, as he 
over the pages of & telephone directory. The. 


‘one. 

a. Ten minutes later the young ‘man, wih ©: 
stra} ped to his head and chest, in charie ons 
publie-telephone boxes at a railway si." 
accosted by a rather bucolic, stolid-lootins } 


e you were 
.” Down on your sheet, 
ing about 


»” 


the indi. 


for a moment. 
“ A me a nice 
the number of calls I’ve 
“ All the same 1” said Jarvis. 
“T’d like you to have my job, and s‘c 
would remember——” 


“Never mind what you would like,” re: 
(Continued on page 286.) 
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THIS BOOK IS FREE. 


Would you possess that strange, mysterious power that charms and fascinates men and women, shapes their thoughts, controls their desires, 
and makes you supreme master of every situation. 
Life is full of alluring possibilities for those who master the secrets of magnetic influence—for those who develop their magnetic 
wers. : Spence 
» You can learn at home to cure disease and bad habits without drugs, win the friendship and love of others, increase your income, gratify 
your ambitions, dispel worry and trouble from your mind, improve your memory, banish domestic unhappiness and develop a wonderful magnetic 
will-power that will enable you to overcome all obstacles to your success. 

ou can influence people instantaneously—quick as a flash; put yourself or anyone else 
to sleep at any hour of the day or night; banish pain and suffering. Our free book explains 
exactly how you can master this power and use it to better your condition in life. It is 
endorsed by ministers of the gospel, lawyers, doctors, business men, and society women. It 
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Write for it to-day on a Penny Postcard. 
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286 | 
Jarvis mildly. “It’s important, Might have been a 
lady in a hurry——” 

“ Half-a’mo! But I can’t fix her down to that 


“ What was she like ?” said the young man, scratch- 
ing his head. ‘‘ Now you're asking me a question. It 
was her hurry and push that makes me remember her. 
Can't tell you what she was like, except in a general 
sort of way. She was wearing a veil, and had a lar 
hat—if that’s any help to you—and was stylishly 
dressed ‘“ , 

Jarvis interrupted. He was not given to do 80, as 
a rule, believing in letting a man tell his story or 
answer questions in his own way. But he was in 
hurry. A large hat and veil and “ stylishly dressed ” 
covered many women. 

“Note any colour about her 2” he asked. 

“Can't say I did!” 

“What height?” 

“Neither tall nor short—middling !” 

Jarvis, however, persisted. 

“ But she spoke, my lad. What was her voice like ? 
Can you remember that ?” 

“ Now I come to think of it,” said the young man, 
“ she might have been a foreigner !” 

“ Ah!” said Jarvis to himeelf. 

But there were many foreign women in London, 
stylishly dressed, who wore large hats and veils. 

‘And then just as he would have asked another 
question, out of the corner of one of those clear eyes 
of his he saw that a man was approaching the 
Nelepiiones ernie 2 little box. 

Jarvis did not wish to make his business public. 
became stolid. 

‘I want 3279 Holborn,” he said stodgily. 

The telephone-operator ‘‘ tumbled,” winked. 

*¢ 3979 Holborn, sir,” he said, booking the number, 
and speaking it into his mouthpiece the next moment. 

Jarvis found twopence and deposited it. As he did 
so the newcomer reached the box. 

Jarvis looked at him in his quiet, studying way. The 
habit of observing had become a second nature with him. 
But the man, well-dressed, had nothing out of the 
common about him, except a slight cast in one eye, 80 
slight that it was not disfiguring. Jarvis had never 
set eyes on him before. : 

“You're through,” said the telephone-operator to 
Jarvis. ‘‘ Box No. 3.” 

Then, to the man who had just stepped up : 

! “* Your number, sir?” 

Jarvis had turned away; but something, some 
instinct stimulated by that spirit of his that so fre- 
quently found expression in the homely phrase, ‘‘ One 
never knows ’—prompted him to play an old done 
but which, when played properly and naturally, 

enerally disguises its object. He — just as well 
aear the aumber the newcomer wanted. 

He dropped his handkerchief. 

“Get me 10079 Mayfair,” said the man quietly. 

Phebe Kenyon’s number; the number David 


He 


Inglis had given as well as 035 Gerrard, when he held 
Phoebe at bay and spoke through the telephone to 
Scotland Yard. 


For a moment the face of the young man in the 
box was a study. This was the number about which 
the Scotland Yard detective had been questioning him. 
But he was quick to recover himself, so quick that his 
expression escaped the man asking for the number. 

Jarvis straightened up. He had stooped for his 
handkerchief with his hack to the man at the box; 
but he neither turned his head nor did anything except 
to shake the dust that his handkerchief gathered 
up from the floor. 

Then he went into Box 3, and picked up the in- 
strument. 

‘“* 10080 ? ”? asked the telephone young man. 

““10079!"? snapped the newcomer, with one eye 
slightly askew. 

But the young man was anxious now to render 
Scotland Yard, as personified by John Jarvis, all 
poabls assistance, though whether he was helping the 
latter by hampering the man who wanted 10079 
Mayfair he did not know. 

Quictly he detached the connection of his mouth- 
piece from the switchboard. 

_ “10079 Mayfair,” he said into the disconnected 
instrument. 

“Can't you get ’em?” asked the man rather 
tersely, after a pause. 

“Not yet, sir. Hullo? Number engaged. Will 
you canccl it or wait ?” 

“Cancel it!’ said the man, and turned away. 

Almost at that moment Jarvis had apparently said 
all he had to say over the telephone and came from 
his box. He went to the telephone young man. 

“* Mum’s the word,” he said, without any movement 
of his lips. He might have learnt the trick from a 
convict. 

But, though he spoke to the man, his eyes had not 
lost sight of the other. 

(Another instalment next week.) 


I will give five pairs of pocket scissors for the better definitions. 


little white pepper, 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 
PAPER BAG COOKERY. 


Some Dainty Dishes Cooked in Paper 


Bags. 


Macaroni (to be served as & sweet). 


Take half a pound of cooked macaroni, add a 
three ounces of grated cheese, 
and two ounces of butter. 
and slip in the macaroni and cheese, which should 


have been previously well mixed. Cook for ten 
minutes. 


To Cook Sweetbreads. 


Serve on a hot dish. 


Blanch and cleanse three sweetbreads and 


remove the skins. Dust with pepper and salt, and 
over each sweetbread pour a tablespoonful of cream 
or milk. Place in a greased Papakuk bag and 
cook for from forty-five to fifty minutes and serve 
with mashed potatoes, spinach, or greens as a border 
round the dish. ; 


Mutton Chops Steamed. 


Trim the chops neatly and remove all un- 


necessary fut. Tuck in the tail and fasten with a 


When taking cooked pastry froma paper bag three side8 
of the bag outa be cut. 


wooden skewer. Dust with pepper and salt and 
spread thinly a little butter over each side of tho 
chops. Place the chops in a well-greasod Papakuk 


PAPER BAG HINTS. 


The Secret of Success In Papakuk Bag Cookery 


Is a properly heated oven. 


Properly Greased Papakuk Bags 


4 
Never leak,, When a bag leaks it has not been 


thoroughly greased. 
Bags, 


No matter what kind of food is being cooked 


in them, should have a few pricks in the upper 
side. A carving-fork is best for this purpose. 


The Ordinary Grid Shelves of a Gas Oven 


Can be used for joints, poultry, etc., but a wire 
grid must be employed for puddings, vegetables, 
stews, and rice. 


When Removing a Bag from the Oven, 

Slip it on to a very hot dish. Should addi- 
tional gravy be made, place the dish in the oven 
while it is being done. This will prevent the food 
from being cold when served up to table. 


Puddings and Cakes, 

When placed in the bag, should be pressed 
into a round or square shape, as required. They 
will then be in this shapo when removed from the 
bag cooked. 


All Kinds of Game 

Can be beautifully cooked in Papakuk bags. 
When placing the bird in the bag, take care not to 
allow the skewers or rough edges of any projecting 
bones to come in contact with the bag in case they 
should tear the paper. 


Should a Bag Catch Fire, 

Extinguish the flame, remove the bag from 
the oven, slip into a fresh bag, and, before clipping, 
tear off gently any remains of the upper side of the 
burnt bag. Allow a few minutes longer to cook. 
When Buttering a Papakuk Bag, 

Lay it flat on the table, raise the upper edge, 
and insert the hand, gently raising the upper from 
the lower side. Then dip a pastry brush into 
oiled butter or melted dripping, and brush over 
the inside (and, when necessary, the outside) of the 
we When this is done carefully the bags will not 

ar. 


Grease a Papakuk bag | 


Mark postcards ‘ Cough.”’ 


WEEK pxoiva 
Serr. 14. 16/1, 
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bag with a teaspoonful of chopped onion, t'; 
of chopped carrot, and half ele Water, | 
the bag, place on the grid, and cook for |... 
hour. Serve on a deep dish with the gravy |, 
in the bag poured over the chops, and . |, 
of mashed potatoes. 

Scotch Scollops. 

Have the scollops cut from the best e) 
neck or leg of veal, rather larger than a five 
piece. Mix one well-beaten egg with a wal: 
butter and a pinch of sweet herbs. Put tics. 
into this, and then put them in a buttered}, 
bag. Fasten the bag, place on the grid, arid 0 
for seven to ten minutes. Serve with a - 
sauce. 


Spinach. 

Pick over and thoroughly wash two por:il: of 
spinach, leaving it as wet as possible. ‘Thien )! 
in a well-greased Papakuk bag with a pinch «: - 1), ‘ 
Fasten the bag with clips and cook on a «i! ti; It 
thirty-five minutes. Then place the grid !: vinz Cot: 
the bag on a large plate, prick the bottem of t'. hire 


2o4r0-n0 


bag in such a way that all the water can min oui, 
Dish up, add a small pieco of butter, ant 
serve. 
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HOW TO GET THE BACS. : ines 
& 


bags, which can be supp!i-d from 


Weekly "—" Papakuk” tage 


- 
e 
S 
eeocccooocose 
Th 


7k» Os. 3 
+ » 103 ,, Os. 10d. 1s. 
4 ,, 212, Is. 3d. 
¢ 13% ,, Is. 6d. 
twenty-five of any four different sizes will Le sup. 
ied at the hundred rate. The most useful sizes. hoever, * 


All applications for bags shou'd be accompanied by a 
mitiance 
clusively made 


ew § 
a 
z 

# 


3 
x Lene the bags. 
Suitable clips for fi i e bags can be supp!iejin 


POSee 


wae 


When Cooking Potatoes, 
Do not place any water in the bag. WW.‘ t's 
tatoes well and place them quite wet int): I. 
ey will then cook in their own steam. 


When Using Pa uk Bags in the Oven of an 
Ordinary cooning ane, 


Keep the flues scrupulously clean so t't ti. 
oven may be hot enough for puff pastry. vil 8 
the correct heat for paper bag cookery. 

When Cocking Yorkshire Pudding in a P* rahul 
4 


, 
Pour in the mixture after having wi!) -~."l 
the bag, and fasten the ends. Place on * al for 
fifteen minutes, then cut a couple of s1° in tir 
upper side of the bag to enable the pu'..n5 te 


brown. 
eS 


HUMILIATING FATN®?5 
REDUCED. 


A person who is unusually fat is often to 
by the senseless “chaff” of those who a¢ 
lacking in manners. The offensive “''" 
that sont people have to put up with are me 
times extremely humiliating. Fatness + %' 
be treated asa joke. It is the visible =; '™ 
of a very serious disense—obesity—and mt 
careful scientific treatment; not staiva': 
and “ wasting ” processes of reduction. ‘IT «7 
home treatment for over-stoutness—fro! > 
of embonpoint to pronounced obes'':- 
pleasant course of Marmola Prescripties | 
the new, handy, condensed make-up - 
renowned Marmola Prescription. Ther: 
ing away of the over-weight is, so to % 
pensated by an increase of muscula~ ar L 
strength, as the person under treatment 
eat any sort of nourishing food in picn J. 
appetite and digestive apparatus ar: bow 
fully stimulated. The recovery of a ty rik ie 
and pure facial contours is the delixtti. UY 
and the skin and complexion regi'n ; 
tone. Dose: one tablet after each me: 
bedtime. Marmola Prescription T ldet= = 
by chemists, price 2/9, or, post fre - 
Marmola Company (Dept. 112), S) © 
Road, London, E.C. 
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When Towns have been at Loggerheads. 


Or course there has been nothing so vulgar as 
battle or riot, for Brighton merely turns up the tip 
of her aristocratic nose When mention is made of 
Wort'ing. and pretends to consider the latter place 
amere insignificant village. 

‘tthe same time, even the Mayor of the ‘‘ Queen 
of \vat-ring Places” admits that there is some little 
. has grown from the refusal of the Brighton 
Council to permit Worthing omnibuses wey for 
hire in Brizhton, and Worthing has retalia by 
refusing omnjbus licences to Brighton - owned 
vehicles. 

Tie stuzgle has been going on for four years 
pat, and the fact that Worthing is, for her size, 
increasing more rapidly than her big sister adds 
fuel to the fire. 

But wars between rival towns are not alwa 
conducted morely by means of nods and win 
and crocked smiles. 

Some little time ago the town of Fulwell, which 
is near to Sunderland, obtained legal right to 
connect their drainage system with that of the 
larger city, and sent a force of men to make the 
connection at a point which suited them, but did 
not please Sunderland. 

Beaten by Strategy. 

Sunderland hurried out a gang of navvies, and 
as fast as Fulwell’s men excavated their trenches 
the former filled them up again. 

All through a long summer day the battle raged, 
and then Sunderland’s engineer adopted strategy. 
He connected the trenches with a neighbouring 
reservoir and flooded them. 
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This was too much for the Fulwell men. They 
capitulated, and sued for terms, which were eventu- 
ally arranged to the satisfaction of both sides. 

T'wo years ago a strike in the North Staffordshire 
collieries was followed by riots, and four Tunstall 
colliers were arrested and lodged in the police- 
station at Newcastle-under Lyme, a couple of miles 
away. 

The next thing that*happoned was the march 
from Tunstall ofan army of eight thousand men 
intent on releasing the prisoners. 

The mob poured into Newcastle and attacked 
the station. A hundred police had been gathered, 
and these charged again and again. © 

For two hours the battle continued and many on 
both sides were badly injured. Eventually the 
chief’ constable was obliged to release the four 
prisoncrs, who were carried away in triumph. 

A Rumpus Over Feotball. 

The causes of quarrels between towns are many 
and various. Llangennech and Tenby fell out 
over a game of football. Llangennech went to 
Tenby with an unbeaten record, which they meant 
to maintain at all costs. 

But Tenby was too strong for them, so the others 
took to rough play, which ended in a free fight. 
Each team was joined by its supporters, and a riot 
ensued which became so serious that the police had 
to draw their truncheons. 

At last they shepherded Llangennech to the 
railway station, but there the fight broke out again. 

It was the tact of the stationmaster that saved 
the situation. He ordered the guard to blow his 
whistle, and the Llangennech men, afraid of missing 
their train, made a rush for it, and piled in through 
doors and windows. 

There was a curious quarrel three years ago 
between Wigan and Blackpool. Blackpool Council 
pes resolution in favour of the Miners’ Eight 

ours Bill. This gave offence to the Wigan miners, 
and they retaliated by holding their annual 
demonstration at Southport instead of at Blackpool. 

It was an expensive business for Blackpool, for 
when the miners make a big day at one of their 
favourite seaside resorts they gencrally leave at 
least ten thousand pounds behind them. 

Sometimes two parts of one city will become at 


feud. The war between Notting Hill and Padding- 
ton, which gave the police so much trouble over a 
riod of more than five years, was orizinaliy causod 
y the abduction of Paddington giil by a young 
man from Notting Hill. The end was a battle, in 
which one ‘youth was killed and fourteen were 
badly hurt. 
cae 
First Suorrixo Fienp: “ Madam, that's my 
muff.” 
Second Shopping Fiend : “ Why, how inexcusably 
stupid of me to pick up an imitation monkey skin !”- 
“Isn’r my new dress becoming to me ?”” asked 
the delighted wife. 
“Yes,” replied the head of tho establishment, 
je and I suppose the bill for it will soon be coming 
‘or me.” 


“LIVING IN” DANGERS. 

How few seem to realise the dangcrs of the 
“living in” system by which girl empleyees at 
big drapery houses are provided with board and 
lodging plvs a small weekly salary in place of a 
lump sum as a weckly wage. 

Parents naturally imagine that the physical 
and moral welfare of their daughters will be better 
looked after by this method then ii they wero 
allowed to live in lodgings. 

But what are the facts ? 

The country girl, attracted to Lonilen by the 
glamour of the metropolis, leaves her comfortable 
little cottage home and comes to what? In some 
instances accommodation infcricr to that supplied 
by a Rowton House, even to that of a common 
doss house. 

It is quite general to cram eight or ten girls into a 
foom only intended for six, and there is no discrimi- 
nation shown in choosing a girl's companions. 
Quite irrespective of advisability, the young girl 
is herded with the old stager, learns the tricks of 
how the weekly ey paid by ler employer 
may be augmented, and is actively encouraged to 
go and do likewise. 

Further revelations will be found in the book, 
“In the Grip of the White Slave Trader,” published 
from the offices of M. A. P., price 6d. 


REPEAT we will forward 


ORDERS RECHI 
PROM Tam. REAL SEA 
ROYAL PALACE 3 


STOCKHOLE. SVN 


suitable for Drawing-room, Dining- 
room, Bedroom, he, awclactasaty bor- 
dered, in Thirty Turkey Pg and 
fashionable eelf-slades 

Greens, Blues, and Art Colourings, to 
suit all requirements, and large enough 
to cover any ordinary-sizcd room. These 
Carpets, with 


FREE RUG 


8 
will be sent out as Sample Carpets 
ing the indentical quality we 


SSON & SONS Cer see 


Patronised by H.M. the QUEEN of SWEDEN 


GUARANTEED GENUINE BARGAINS. 


THIS PHENOMENAL OFFEB is made to the Readers 
of Pearson's Weekly, 149/11. On receipt of P.O. for 5 /6 
Loome to your 


Ireot from our 
address one of our REVERSIBLE “ PRUDENTIAL” 
MLESS WOVEN HA 


thus gt 
eu) 

ot materiel 
@ epeciality 


le Livers, Cortetas, ete., POST FREE if mectioning * Pesrson’s Weekly '’ 14:9/11 
N.B,—Foreign orlers executed, packed free, and shipped at lowest rates, 
Rarnic AppREss: ‘*ECLIPSE, LEEDS,” Cheques and P.O.’s payable to 


WCODSLEY RD., LEEDS, 


LF-GUINEA 


Crimson, 


mzes. They are iade 
ual to wool, and being 
our own, can only be 
obtained di beoss 


our looms,thus savin 
the purchaser 
middle profits. 
OVEB_ 400,000 
y SOLD puBiNG 


success. 
we ebail 
LUTELY GIVE 
= AWAY a very hand- 
some Rug to match, 
or we will send Two 
Carpets and TWO 
RUGS for 10/6. 
ILLUSTRATED BAR. 
GAIN CATALOGUES of 
Carpets, Meartbrugs, 
Oves mantels, Becsteads 


@ great dcal of sorrow and diatrexs. 


indeed only to. true, both as to 


WRITE Mz TO-DAY. 


your frends, and the piohable outcome of yur married life. 
Astro!o-y. Simp'y write me and [ will tell you, P 

Iam atecmher of a Mystic Brotherhool, I practise daily the olilest science in the worl. To the 
marvellous astrological work of the ancien’. Egyptians I have added the latest scientific knowleige of the 
twentieth century. hese who have sought my advice teil me that 


MY PREDICTIONS ARE MOST ACCURATE 


T have areason for thus offerirg you the best f nits of my skill without money ard without price, Tam 

biticu- to swaken interest in my w 

wil lw gind to speak « xind word for me to your fnencs. They tn return will be angivus to cnsuit ine and pay 
me well tor whut I now ofter to tell you Free. 


@ m W 4 TESTIMONIALS Y WY S Xt 


‘ ¥ ve a “4 ier DY ora py WVich show ihe gratitud) ant 
Notr.—The follov ing textimonta’s are a:] acocninar fee by phororraphs wl 
reci 2 rd patrous of mine and [ have me: y hundreds lik: ‘hem ‘ 
cated eee impartial eet —Many thenas fur the Hoo. cope received u'ong with the Mig.zme of 
we enderfully correct in every particu. 
meyer eer micah Bcuthport- I received the Forecast ot iny fe and am more than antiefcd with 
it. I shall pay strict attention to the advice «@iren. 


F M _M. Watta, Surrey.—I received mv Horoscone with great pleasure, Mv os 
I dia nol have ne ons Eo, tet a:n suro I shou'd ha:e act: d differently, and theref.se i sveraved mise? 


From Alexander Fraser, Edin burgh.—I now take the Pleasareit (thanking yor ie your 
Chart for the precedi:g twelve months. [cannot put into mere words the complet, satiecs : 
ve giver iv your splendid efiorts on ny bebalf. Pf. din the life racing Coery burg yeu sry 

See eae an true, bot ae t the good points in my life and the reverse, 


LET ME TELL 


Your Fortune Free 


To introduce my eystem of Modern 
Astrology or Scientific Fortune Telling 
throughout Great Britain, ! will, for a 
limited time, send you, absolutely Free, a 
Reading of your life, also a copy of the 
wonderful and helpful New York Magazine 
of Mysteries, if you will write and tell me 
the date of your birth, sex, if married or 
K single, and send me two penny stames for 
pi return po:tage. 

2 I want to tell you Free w' at the future holda in ster: for you, 
a 6what to do to oliain wealth, how to know “our tucky dura, 
N whether a grest lve is to come into you tetiesa you, oho 
the preapects ave for travel, emp oyment cr speculation, how o> 


avoid dangers. huw to fmecguie your ene. + +, how te know 
This can all be furctu@ Ly the ectenee of 


in Great Britain. I know that if Luccurately tel yionrfneure that you 


Accept my beartie-t and sincerest wie dor your 


yo recret is thar 


life reading art 
rowiie T teet 


THIS OFFER MAY NEVER AFPEAR AGAIN. 


facts I need to guide me are your | other, acopy of The Magazine oi M.steris. 
ec one (aes Mrs. or Miss) the date and| Do this now and sou w li bicss tee day you 
place of your bit’. I only ask in return that 
you enclose io your letter two peanv stamps; 
with one I will post y. ue Horoscope, with the 


Anael The Adept, 649 W. 43d St., Dept. 22c, New York Civy, LY, USA. 


saw this annownceme:: | 
Ueder the new Postal Recs toes seu cma 
post a sealed letter tome wi hay noy sam, 


aoe 


NEW SURPRISES IN STORE. . 
In this issue we publish the final set of pictures 


in our £200 Picture Puzzle Competition, On 
page 276 you will find full particulars as to how 
you are to send in your sets of pictures, also the 
closing date of the contest. All that remains 1s 
to discover who are to be the fortunate winners of 
the big cash prizes offered. 

In the meanwhile we have fresh schemes and 
surprises in store for you. These you will know 
all about ia the course of the next few weeks. We 
are saving them up for our bumper number on 
September 28th, when the great new serial starta. 

In three weeké? time— 


1S THE COUNTRY POOTBALL MADT 

I suppose every season there is an outcry against 
football—by those who don’t pley it chiefly ! 
J. W. C., a Leeds reader, asks: ‘Is the country 
football mad? It seems to me that the people of 
this country are a much homage to the 
‘Football Fetish. at do you think about 
it 2°—— 

Well, J. W. C., I would much rather see thousands 
attending football matches and following the play 
with the keenest interest than doing nothing, or, 
in some cases, worse than nothing. Football, in 
itself, will nover do any harm. 

Football has done, and will continue to do, a 
great deal of good in many ways, Thousands of 
pounds are given to charity every year from this 
source alone. ‘Thousands of ple spend a 
pleasant Saturday afternoon either playing or 
watching the game. I don’t think for one moment 
that the country is football mad, Enthusiastio is 
a better word, J. W. C. 

By the way, talking about football, have you 
noticed our a ge on the first page? Havea 
shot at it now. en, perhaps, if you win you will 
go football mad with joy ! 

Our great new serial story— 
BY HOOK OR BY CROOK. 

In one of my recent Knowledge Tests which are 
proving so popular, the explanation of the above 
phrase was given. J. A. P., a Waterford reader, 
sends me an interesting letter on the subject. He 
writes: ‘“ There is a local tradition for the —* 
of ‘By Hook or by Crook’ which may prove o! 
interest to your readers. At the mouth of Water- 
ford Harbour is the well-known Hook Lighthouse, 
while further up the river, on the other side, is a 
small village named Crook. It is said that when 
Cromwell determined to land in the south of 
Ireland he declared he would do so by ‘ Hook or 
by Crook.’ ”»—— 

Thank you, J. A. P. I think that is quite worthy 
of a penknife, One is on the way to you now. 


Ie starting. Its title to— 


ae tes <" wae cea 

low that the holiday season is getti pest, 
hundreds of people are returning eyeey: wick rom 
the seaside the city. In spite of the many 
comic songs and jokes on the subject, there must 


be many many young couples who have got engaged 
at the seaside. All the love affairs “by the sad 
sea waves” are not mere flirtations. e happy 
couples will return to town full of hopes for the 


future. The test obstacle to an early marriage 
is the cost of Poexiditice a home, but in the current 
Nove. Maacazis are particulars of a simple com- 
petition in which £500 in prizes is offered. first 
prize is a houseful of furniture worth £200 and a 
cheque for £50, and there are at least 300 other 


prizes, such as pianos, bicycles, eto. All 

young folks who have biome 6 during thie 

pues should see the Novzt. It will pay you to 
0 80. 


“* A Strange Sin,” and it ieo— 

A Larran FROM SARADe 

ERE is an <a tter from A. E. C., who 
lives in Montreal. “ w me to send you my 
heartiest congratulations on the twenty-first birth- 
day of Pearson’s Weekly. As one of the hundreds 
of thousands of well-wishers,I should like to tell 
you how Pearson’s became one of my fast friends, 


Note.—A prize for each reader whose letter is dealt with on this page or whose suggestion for a title is 3! 


tell me I was wasting my money, but I fancy I knew 
better, as it gave me a sound education. From 
that time I have always taken it in, the only time 
I missed was when the Boers stopped supplies in 
South Africa, where I was serving. We get it here 
for three cents (1}d.) a copy, but I would not miss 
it if it were sixpence !” 


readers over 
I receive from time to time, that Pearson’s Weekly 
forms a connectin; 
Mother Country, @ link which I hope will never be 
broken. 


every reader of Pearson's Weekly to visit the New 
Brigh 


Not only will 
pence on admission alone, but we have arranged 
that readers can patronise the various sideshows at 
specially reduced prices. These shows include the 
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I used to save my halfpennics 
iS buy P.W. My mother used to 


very glad indeed to hear from 


I am alwa 
e seas, for I know, from the letters 


link between them and the 


Written by the author of our— 


SHOULD BOYS SMOKE? 


Tas subject has been ventilated more than once 


in the pages of Pearson's Weekly, but B. O., in his 
letter touches on a new side of the sub, 
think that no boy should smoke until 
one,” he writes. 
not so important as smoking secretly. All my 
bert ae ak ke at h d 

but to see him smoke at home and openly 
than Oo obi 
inhale, and I cannot see the harm in a moderate 
amount of cigarettes, as some fathers do.”—— 


t. “ Some 
is twenty- 
“T think that a time limit is 

youngest is only seventeen, 


on the quiet.’ I insist that he 


Whether cigarette smoking, inhaling or other- 


wise, is harmful or not is & matter of opinion, 
B. O. Most doctors are agreed, however, that 
inhaling is harmful at any age. But I am glad 
that you raise the point about secrecy. 
better for a boy to smoke openly at home than 
to do it in an underhand fashion. 
open in small thi 
I am rather inclin 
trust their parents enough as a rule. Whether it 


It is far 

will bo pou in big things 
open in bi i 

to think that children dos 


is the nts’ fault or not I cannot say, but I 
should welcome letters from my readers on the 
subject. 


Very successful serial story— 


OUR GALA DAY AT NEW BRIGHTON. 


Tas week we have made arrangements for 


ton Tower at a specially reduced price. On 


Saturday, September 9th, every reader who presents 
the coupon on the red page opposite will be admitted 
into the Tower for threepence instead of a shilling. 
This will include free admission into the Tower 
Grounds, the theatre for the afternoon performance 
and the ballroom. 


Don’t forget that the coupon must be cut out 


and ae up at the Tower entrance. It is no use 
mere 


ly showing your 0o 


of Pearson's Weekly. 
earson’ 8 


eekly readers save nine- 


nico Railway, one of the finest of its kind in 


CHAMPIONSHIP PIGEON RAGE 


From the Orystal Palace on 
September 9th: 


FREE COUPONS ENTITLING THE BIRDS TO 
COMPETE FOR £115 IN PRIZES. 


Tas proprietors of Pearson’s Weekly have 
arranged a grand race for birds of any age, as 
above stated, and have placed the organisation 
and care of the birds r the capable 
ment of Mr. H. C. Howden, the London Secretary 
of Rise 7 oe Homing Union, who will be 
assis y a Committee of London’ 
cpa - mdon’s greatest 

C) ill compete in six sections. A first 
prize of £5 and five prizes of £1 each will be 
awarded in each of the six separate sections, and, 
in a ae Ee a ONSHIP PrizE 
or and a » value £8, to the bi i 
te ght reloaity ird making 

0 en’ e is required, A free coupon will b 
found on p. fii of red cover, but it nat on bed 
account be forwarded before the bird is sent. 

Competing birds must be addressed to Pearson's 
Weekly Pigéon Race, Crystal Palace Station, 


London. 
f CORRECTION. 
The birds will, as far 
be liberated so as NOT oe 
home before 1 p.m. 


Full pethuen of the race appeared in last 


week’s Pearson's Weekly. 


Bny land, the Water Chute, tie Hi.cithag, ' 


being amazed at the wonderful galaxy oi . 

awaits them. The Tower itself is the mo-: . 
ful structure in England. A powerful o)....i; ti 
takes the visitor over 600 feet above ti «shyt 
From the top of the Tower a sea aad 11)::: 
to be obtained which is unrivalled at a: -., 
resort. The ballroom in the Tower wil! .)): 
thousand couples to dance at one ti, 
theatre has one of the largest stages in the }\ sn 
and is so arranged that a full-sized circ::. ¢; 
eye upon it. Seating accommodation js ; rovided 


the theatre are entirely free to Pearson s 
readers, but it must be remembered + 
coupon admits readers into the theatr: 
afternoon 


and ahundred and one other attractions a: thee ty 
giva_our readers a long, enjoyable day. Arrange. 
ments have been made with the proprietors of the 
Scenic Railway by which readers of Pearson's 


of 2d. Do not fail to take advantage of this offer, 


readers to be 
Brighton by their fine service of boats at reduced 
fares, If you are in Liverpool and int :nd having 
a jolly day at New Brighton, don’t for this! 

No one should go 
without their copy of Pearson's 


that the coupon must be cnt out and givin un at the 
Tower entranve. se 


have anything to do with picture theatres. Ther 


opening day of the fund, when Lady de Bathe, Miss 
Gertio Millar, 


ways, and others. 
Few visitors have been to New Bright 


‘or three thousand peoples Both the b:!! 


‘om and 
Weekly 
ne the 
rformance only. a itt 
Ati to the Tower are thirty-fiv: scm; of 
leasure grounds. Scenic Railway, War Chute 
lying-machines, Himalayan Railway, || rvarleel, 


Weekly will be carried at the specially rduced fare 


The Wallasey Ferries have also arrinzed for 


n between Liverpoo! aid New 


Don’t forget the date, Saturday, Sey ivinber 9th, 
to New Brighton on Satuniay 
eekly, Remember 


“© Driven From Home.” 


PAP. MOVING PICTURES. 
I want to call the attention of my readers who 


The new slury— 


is an attractive film at their disposal {ree of charge. 
The film is the Fresh Air Fund film, taken by the 
Co-operative Cinematograph Company on the 


ie Sir Herbert Tree, and ot)icr theatrical 
favourites came down to help a thousand childrea 
to enjoy their outing. ; 

The film takes you from the East Fini to the 
country, from sadness to joy. It is full of life and 
movement and of laughing youngstcrs. 

The F.A.F. film will be sent to the manager of 
any picture theatre on application to the Hon. 
Secretary, F.A.F., 18, Henrietta Street, London, 
W.c. 

Starts on September 28th, Ask yir— 
P.A.P. SPECIAL DAYS. 

Tas week we publish two more outings in 
connection with the Fresh Air Fund: September 
5th, “ Buffalo Party " ; September Lith, “ Duper 
Party.” 


Newsagent to reserve a copy for you. 
There are no expenses of management for the Frab 


Air Fund. expenses are borne by the prenciers 
Messrs. C. A earson, Limited, the [sy 
Limited, the Newspapers, 1.01." 

the Rag 


re to the Hon. 
Weekly, Henrietta Street, London, W C. 
acknow ed in the paper. Collecting {4 
had on application. . set 
List of Fresh Air Fund Subscriptions 
appears on the red page opposite. 
sian else 


RULES FOR FOOTLINE COMPETITIONS: 
1, All answers or attempts must be writ:? 7 ine 
cards, addressed to the Editor, Peso. * reesly, 
Honrietta Street, London, W.C. ' 
2. You may part in any number of 
competitions, but your reply to ach must »¢ 


Mark each with the name of tie '? nit 


for which it is in! in the top left-han a nr 
will find thisname in the announcement of thes =" 
in, tha footline. Provided cage eondition: 2 1 
postcards ma sent in one envwo. 
rs erent in the top left-hand corner, but fac 
must bear the fall name and sddress of thes") sy 
4. All attempts must arrive not later usa 6&4 fbdals 
ae 14th. . 3 the 
. Each competition will be judged separs *’ tet 
prizes, as announced in the footlines, wi. ~ ee 
the efforts considered the best. 


these foo ise 
ites 028 


6. In the event of ties for a money prize, 148 pi 
be divided, and, where the awards are gift : 
be awarded at the disoretion of the F Hite aa = 
i % Buildircs FCM 
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England, the Water Cluie, t.c if: 
Railways, aud others. 

Few \icitors have beea te Now | 
being amazed at the wonderful yu. 
awaits them. The Tower itself 1s 
ful stracture in England. A pow. 
tahes the visitor over 690 feet cw. 
From tic top of the Tower as 


‘Twenty years ago IT used to save my iaii pennies 
and fartiings to buy P.W. My mother used. to 
tell me I was wasting miy money, bet diay t knew 
better, as it gave me a sound education. From 
that time I have always taken it in the only time 
{ missed was whea the Boers stopped supplies in 
South Africa, whero 1 was serving. We get it here 
for three cents (144.) a copy, but T world net miss 


% 


NEW SURPRISES IN STORE. 

Ix this issue we publish the final ect of pictures 
in our £200 Picture Puzzle Competitiwa. On 
page 276 you will find fall particntars as to bow 
you are to send in your sets of pictures. also the 
closing date of tbe contest. AIL that remains 16 
to diccuver who are to be the fortunste winners of 
the big cash prizes offered. 

In the meauwhile we bave fresh schemes and 
surprises ia sture for you. These you will know 
all about ja the course of the next few weeks. We 
are saving them up for our bumper number on 
September 2sth, when the great mew serial starts. 

In tree ives time— 
iS THE COUNTRY POOTBALL MAD? 

[strrose every season there is an outcry against 
football by those who don't play it chiefly! 
J. W. C.. a Leeds reader, ask3: “Is the country 
football mad? It secms to me that the people of 
this country are paying too much homage to the 
‘Football Ketish? ~ What do you think about 
it 2°-— - 

Well, J. W. C., I would much rather see thousands 
attendine: football matches and following the play 
with th« keenest interest than doing nothing, or, 
in some cases, worse than nothing. Football, in 
itself, will never do any harm. 

Football has done, and will continue to do, a 
great deal cf good in many ways. Thousands of 
pounds are given to charity every year from this 
source tone, ‘Thousands of people spend a 
plea aint Saturday afternoon either playing or 
Watching the game. I don’t think for one moment 
that the country is football mad. Enthusiastio is 
a better word, J. W. C. 

By the way, talking about football, have you 
noticed our competition on the first page ? Have a 
shot at it now. Then, perhaps, if you win you will 
go foothall mad with joy ! 


Our great new serial slory— 
BY HOOK OR BY CROOK. 

Ix one of my recent Knowledge Tests which are 
proving so popular, the explanation of the above 
pirase was given. J. A. P., a Waterford reader, 
sends me an interesting letter on the subject. He 
writes: “ There is a local tradition for the meaning 
of ‘By Hook or by Crook’ which may prove of 
interest to your readers, At the mouth of Water- 
turd Harbour is the well-knowa Hook Lighthouse, 
while further up the river, on the other side, is o 
small villaze named Crook. It is said that when 
Cromwe!l determincd to land in the south of 
Ireland he declared he would do so by ‘ Hook or 
by Crook.’ ” 

‘Thank you, J. A. Py 


of a perbuife. 


J think that is quite worthy 
One is on the way to you now, 


Its tstle ts— 


ENGAGZOD AT THE SEAS!IDE. 

Now that tho holies season is getting past, 
hiudreds cf people are returning every week from 
the seaside to the city. In spite of the many 
comic congs and jokes on the subject, there must 
be many many young couples who have vot engaged 
at the scaside. All the love affairs “ by the sad 
sea waves’’ aro not mere flirtations, The happy 
couples will return to towu full of hopes for the 
futuro. ‘The greatest ob-tucle to an early marriage 
is tho cost of furnishing a home, but in the current 
Novel MaGazINe are particulars of a simple com- 
petition in which £500 in prizes is offered. The first 
prizo is a houseful of furniture worth £200 and a 
cheque for £50, and there are at least 300 other 
prizes, Such os pianos, bicycles, etc. All you 
young folks who have become engaged during this 
na siiguld see the Noves, It will pay you to 

0 So. 


Is starting. 


‘\A Strange Sin,” and it ts— 
A LETTER FROM CANACA. 

Here is an interesting letter from A. E. C., who 
lives in Montreal. ‘‘ Allow me to send you my 
hearticst congratulations on the twenty-first birth- 
day of Peurson’s Weekly. Aa one of the hundreds 
of thousands of well-wislers, I should like to tell 
you how Pearson’s became one of my fast friends, 


it if it were sixpence !” 


and given up at tue Towor entrance. 
merely showing your copy of Peursoa's Weekly. 
Not only will Pearson's Weebly readers save nine- 
pence on admission alone, but we have arranged 
that readers can patronise the various sidesiiows at 
specially reduced prices. 
Scenic Railway, one of the finest of its kind in 


I am alvays very glad indeed to licar from 


readers over the scas, for I know, from tho letters 
I receive from time to time, that 1’¢ arson’s Weekly 
forms a connecting link between them and the 
Mother Country, a link which I hope will never be 
broken, 


Written by the author of oar-— 


SHOULD BOYS SMOKE? 


Tus subject has been ventilated more than once 


in the pages of Pearson's Weekly, but B. O., in his 
letter touches on a new side of the subject. “ Some 
think that no boy should smoke until he is twenty- 
one,” he writes. 
not so important as smoking secretly. Ail my 
boys smoke. 
but I prefer to see him smoke at home and openly 
than ‘on the quict.’ 
inhale, and I cannot see the harin in a modcrate 
amount of cigarettes, as some fathers do.”--— 


“TI think that a time limit is 
The youngest is only seventeen, 


I insist that he shall not 


Whether cigarette smoking, inhaling or other- 


wise, is harmful or not is a maiter of opinion, 
B. O. Most doctors are agreed, however, that 
inhaling is l:armful at any age. 
that you raise the point about secrevy, It is far 
better for a boy to smoke openly at home than 


Dut I am glad 


to du it in an underhand fashion, The boy who is 
open in small things will be open in big things. 


I am rather inclined to think that children do not 
trust their parents enough asa rule. 
is the parents’ fault or not I cannot say, but I 
should welcome letters from my readers ou the 
subject. 


Whether it 


Very succcss{ud serial story — 


OUR GALA DAY AT NEW BRIGHTON. 


THis week we have made arrangements for 


every read*r of Pearson's Weelly to visit the Now 
Brighton Tower at a specially reduced price. 
Saturday, September 9th, every reader who presents 
the coupon on the red page opposite will be adinitted 
into the Tower for threepence instead of a shilling. 
This will include free admission into the ‘Tower 
Grounds, the theatre for the afternoon performance 
and the ballroom. 


On 


Don’t forget that the coupon must be cut out 
It is no use 


These shows include tha 


CHARPIONSHIP PIGEON RACE 


From tha Grystal Palace 9 
September Oth. 


FREE COUPONS ENTITLING THE BIRDS TO 
COMPETE FOR £115 IN PRIZES. 


THE j:0piieters of Pearson's Weekly have 
arranyed o grand race for birds of any age, as 
above staied, and have placed the orzanisation 
and care of the birds under the capable manage- 
ment of Mr. H. C. Howden, the London Secretary 
of the National Homing Union, who will be 
assisted by a Committee of London's greatest 
experts, 

The birds will compete in six sections. A first 
prize of £5 and five prizes of £1 each wil! be 
awarded in each of the six separate sections, and, 
in addition, there will be a Cuasrionsnip Prize 
oF £50 and a Cup, value £5, to the Lird making 
the highest velocity. . 

No entry fee is required, A free counon will be 
found on p. iii of red cover, but it must on no 
account be forwarded before the bird is sont. 

Competing birds must be addressed to Pearson's 
Weeily Pigeon Race, Crystal Palace Station 
London. ; 


CORRECTION. 
The birds will, as far as possible, 
he liberated so as NOT to arrive 
home before 1 p.m. 


Full particulars of the race appeared i 
week’s Pearson's Weelly, ee 


any picture theatre on j 


to be obtained which is unrivall 
resort. 
thousarcl couples to dance ot 
theatre las onc of the largest <1» + 
and is so arranged that a full </ 
placed upon it, Seating accomin! 
for turce thousand people. 
the theatre are entirely free to J!’ 
readers, 
coupon admits readers into t. 
afternvon performance only. 


The ballroom in the VT. 


Dota 


bat it must be opr: 


Attached to the Tower are ty 


pleasure grounds. Scenic Railway, 
Flying-machines, Hinalayan Kou 
and aliundred and one other atthe 
give our readers @ lows. enjoyall 
ments have been made with tie joe 
Scenic Railway by which madi: 


Weelly will be carried at thie speu.. 


of 2d. Do not fail to take adva::' 


Tho Wallasey Ferries have 


readers to be taken between 1.1 
Brighton by their fine service of 
fares. 
a jolly day at New Brighton, dow! 


If you are in Liverpenl 1 


Dou’t forget the date, Saturdav. 


No one sould go to New Die’ 
witiout their copy of Pearson's It 
thatthe coupon must be entont + 
Tower entrance. eee 


“ Driven From Home.” T' 


P.AP. MOVING PICTURES. 


I want to call the attention of 


have anything to do with pictur: ' 


is an attractive film at their disj. 
The film is the Fresh Air Fane + 
Co-opcrative Cine matograph £ 


opening day of the fund, when Loc 
Gertie Millar, Sir Herbert Tree, 


favourites came down to help 4 
to enjoy their outing. 
The film takes you from th« 


country, from sadness te joy. |: 


movement and of laughing you 
The F.A.F. film will be sont + 
splines 
Sceretary, F.A.F., 18, Hewiet'. 
W.C. 


Starts on September 28th. 


P.A.P. SPECIAL DAYS. 
Tis week we publish two 


connestion with the Fresh Air: 


ath, * Buffalo Party 5 Septem! 
Party.” 
Newsagent lors sre ae 


There are no expenses of man: 
Air Fund. All expenses are |. ' 
Messrs. C. Artuur Pearson, Lim: 
Limited, the Standurd News! 
the Ragged School Union rm 
of class or creed. Ninepence psys 
for a child; £8 2a. pays for # 
with the necessary attendants 5. 
addressed to the Hon. Secretery 
Weekly, Henrietta Street, Lone: 
acknowledged in the paper. ©: .° 
had on application. 


List of Fresh Air Fund ~° 
appears on the red pa": 


RULES FOR FOOTLINZ CU Sti 

1. All answers or attempte must 
cards, addressed to the tditur, 
Henrietta Street, London, W.C. 

2. You may take part inany no 
competitions, but your reply to 22 
sepirate postcard. . 

3. Mark each posteard with t. 
for which it is intended in the teu 
will find this name ip the xinonice:, 
in the footlins. Provided tle « 
all the postcards may be sent ‘3 
“ Postcard’? in the top left-hand 
must bear the fall name and aiiree 

4. Ail attempts must arrive Bes 
September 1tth, a 

5. Each competition will be jiieé’ 
prizes. a3 announ in the fostune- 
the efforts considered the best. 

6. In the ovent of ties for # 
he divided, and, where the awart: +” 
he awarled at the discretion f to. 
Piintea by Honace Cot, Bream > 


Published oe C ARTHUR Pres 
Weekly Buildings, Henuries'» > 


— es vas medley ome p py Te : * : y 
Vole.—1 prize for erch rewler whose letter is dealt with on this pase or whose sugiestion jor < 


sn Ay Fund Subscriptions. 


usly acknowledged, £4,368 7s. 3d. 


rf M., 1s. 6d.; Sinbad, 9d.; Reg and Marjorie, 18. 6d.; 
=, £5 2s. 6d.; E. B, 8. B., £5; A ne 10 


apt. Webb, 10s.; St » Od.; 
Friend, | 18. 6d.; R. W. C 18; EY wi E 


Sauer, 10s. 6d. F. F 


"Amphlett, £1; H. M., £1; f. Campin, | 28. 6d:; Doris. Eric, Roy, and 4 i - 
: 3) Scott, le. 6d.; M. Morton, ls. ; | D. Bird, 18.; Arkie- min vet . ce 5. 
(|. Mies, West, 88. 6d.; Ri-W. Harris, | 5s.; H. Allen, 1s. 6d.; Eleham, 2s. 6d.; K. King Smith. 
oy. L. S., £2108.; Mre. E. H. Graham, | 10s.; BE. M. Wickenden 43.;.A. N. M,, 1s. Gd.; A Schoo 
a> | ay R. Pipbolees 4}; a E ag ating Miss reland, 103.; N., 2s. 6d.: Roxboro, 
A s sent in w iparklets, - 6d.; - Od.; A. i, ls. 6d.; ; Et 
Gooke, te. 6d.; A. Thomas, £1; F. M. | 2s. 8d.; Anon., 1s. 6d ban ai Leaey a ee 


‘ ait ndlies,” C 
“Miss Munro, £1; Amounts sent in | Mrs, Graham, 10s.; Anon., ! .’ oN, 

+ $ 7H Aitken, | 1s. @d.;-A Pal, 9:5 GT” 9d: 
Lover of Children, 
Holloway, 1s. 6d.; | Js. 6d.; Ald 


rl Fi 
d oy . a 


9d.; G 


A, Andrews, £1; T. Dunn, £1; 9.M., Alton, Ramsey Lamb, 58° 8d.; Miss M. Stokes, 58.; 
L. E. Mitehell, £1; W.'E. Baylis, | A. J.'H., ts. 1d.; C. BK. D. Pulling, | i: i 
9d. Mrs. i 4s iss Fullerton, 3s.; ‘Anon., ? aan ls. Gd.; M. and C. 


3 M 
“o"WoT, 68.; Mrs. Gall, 2° 


Gray, lls. 4d.; G. 


Farnhdin, 08.; Mrs. Meiklejohn, | Woodcock, f3.; R.. 18; B, Thow, 10s; A. GN. 9d; 

1os.¢ Topsy, 2a. d.; H. M. C., 1s.; | Anon., 10s.; B. B. 'E. B., 3s.; Three ‘Mac's, Plumstead, 

“nirgood, 50:; M4. C. Allen, 108,; | 28. 3d.; D. ‘Slatter, 3s.; W. Layden, 18.: M. G., Is. Gd: 
Anon,, 1s, 6d.; E. ; | A Bo 


, Odi; ls 3B. : B.; 
i, El’ Wakefield, 98.;'Dinas Powis, 

; D., 58.;_0. 6. Harvey, 5s.: 
V., 8s.; Mra. A. J. Hunter, 
lds. 6d.; L 


, BF. L, Ye.; 
128. 6d.; Jack, Maria, 


; 4 F.C, 48.; 
‘ , y va Cottecrep : On the Cable Ship Duplez, by Dr. Elmes, 
City, 2e. 64.; JM. Mackenzie, £8 16s. 6d.; Swansea Police and Friends, £8 Ba. 4 Mics 
kney, 1s. 6d.; B. M’ B., 5s.: Elsie, Marsh, £4 18.; Mombers of the Port Sunlight 
Gerald Sheppard | Boys Brigade, £3; B. C. James, £2; The Cricketers, 


. | £1 73.; iss Katie Willoughby, £1; Elsie Thrower, 
Mother, 108.3 £1 118.; an Poole, £1 1s. 7d.; Officers of Beigo 
"| Artillery £1 15s.; F. Page, £1 0s. 6d.; z 

RB, and B. C., Qe. 8d.; J. C. 

| Mrs. Elam, 68.; H. Paterson, 3s.; Few 


ime : and Bob, 9s.; Drawing Office Staff, Engineering, Chat- 
M, Fisher, 10s; Mra. E. Meares. | ham, 14s. 4d.; Tom Bashford, 18, 6d,; Lily Mooney, 10s. ; 
ition. Te Dorks, 18; W. H. FY, 9d.; | Walkhampton Friends, 4s.; The Tilbury Contracting 

A. J. Godley, 108.; Rabbits, 6s. 6d.; | Compy., 15s. 6d; L. monds, 2s. 6d.; lige and Ida 

Miss) Haunton, 10e.; Mrs. Armour, Harvey, 8s.; Nora Harvey, 3s. 9d.; Sorting Clerks, 

cieton. 1s.; P. J. Rowlands, 4s, 6d.; | travelling P. Office, Euston, 10s. 6d.; Corpl. i 

‘ ‘lcton, 18s ier 10s. AB. OB, is.; | Strachan, RM.LI., Deal, 73, 6d.; Mrs. Kent, 1s. 6d.; 
') G) Shepheard, 88. 9d.; Vernon, Miss M. W. Blundell, 12s. 6d.: Edith Ranger, 8s. 6d.; 

..: A. L. Thompson, 10s.; GC! _B, Fair- | E. J. Sykes, 80. 9d.; Little Miss Pook, 158.; G. A. 

. uc N. Murray, 2s. 8d.; Mrs. Wiitiams, | Ford, 8s. 8d.; Woodbridge Hill Working Men’s Club, 5s. 


~ B. Eagelton, 1s. 6d.; Amounts sent 


- £1 108. 6d.; J, Lee, 9d.; RB. B. an Grand (P.W.) total, £4,483 16s, 8d. 


'NEW BRIGHTON GALA DAY 
COUPONS. 


_ These couposs must be given up. If you wish to havea 


esults of Footline Contests. 


ALIC’ CONTEST.—Ten briar pipes have been 
aa ian wane 


‘swing winners: . Anderson, rid: 7 | : 

s Uckhurn: 2.8: iot, b nes, de, at reduced rates, on the Electric Railway, the Figure 
i:vetts, iss Sed Bt. Nope MG Fights the Himalaya, the Joy Wheel, the Water Chute, 
\iitary, Rd., Limerick; J. G. Fraser, | andthe Maxim Flying Machine you must show this copy 

Hotel, Buckie; E Groves, 11 Forest | of ‘‘P.W.” at the tarnstiles. 
ls Cistoesiee) 2 annie 128 
.-, Streatham; W. L. Murray, Lit PEARSON'S WEEKLY GALA DAY 
|. E.: J. Reid, 8 Falkland Park Rd., 

n, 354 Perth Rd., St. Leonards-on-Sea. AT Lapel BRIGHTON TOWER. 
(ONTEST.—The prige of five shillin On delivery mks on enera! war ngRer au  eceetany 
il. te b5 ! tran 
colto H Knox, 188 Saltram ‘Cres., P Saeeihds ectasine Bosteuuer 9 INL ten cares 


will be admitted at the specially reduced price of 3d., 
tothe New Brighton Tower Muldings avd Grounts, 


following: T. Brown, 15 St. Pancras, the Theatre (matines bi toner oo only) and the mag- 
Gilespie, jum, 1 Walker Place, Aber- nifleent Bailtocm. Children under 12 (accompanied Ly 
‘on, 61 Mosley St, Manchester; A an adult) will be admitted absolutely free of charge if 
tot is. Stanwiz, Carlisle; A. Stuart, they delivera “ P W.”’ Coupon. 
‘.croath. 


CONTEST.—The winner of the half- 
‘ i Fenton, 46 Elizabeth Ann SBSt., 
(hester, 
“| EST.—The following are the winners 
of pocket scissora offered as prizes: C. 
xhall Ipswich: W. Osborne, 14 


PEARGON'S WEEKLY 
AT NEW BRIGHTON TOWER. 
Saturday. September 9th, ISII. 


GALA DAY 


SCENIC RAILWAY. 


ae alt, 10 Mig ag Ae eo Beduced price of adwission with this coupon 
Ward, Cireulation Dept., G:P.0., New- 


CONTEST. —Ten paite of sciseors have THE COUPON MUST BE GIVEN UP. 


'. the following Jadies: Mra. Archcr, 


Chiswick; Miss L. Bittles, 17 Withy ‘i 
bes A ineo } GIVE THIS HALF UP AT GIVE THIS HALF UP AT 
age tet homers er ae NEW BRIGHTON. LIVERPOOL. 

ie, 1 Walker Place, Aberdeen; 


** PEARSON'S WE'KLY” 
GALA DAY AT NEW 
BRIGHTON TOWER. 


**PEARSON’S WEEKLY ” 
GALA DAY AT NW 
BRIGHTON TOWER. 


SATURDAY, SEPT. 9, 1911 


LIVERPOOL TO 


mera 

4, 15 Balcaskie Rd., Eltham; Miss E. 

St., Paignton; Miss D. Radcliffe, 

“sremont; Miss L. Simpson, 180 King 
s. R. Thirwell, 18 Fry St., Bearpark, 


SATURDAY, SEPT. 9, 1911 


NEW BRICHION TO 


ONTEST.—The_ winners of the five 


1) 
| 


(ilonas W. Byrge, 4, Temple, 8 pileiigses ee 
vot onarthy sWales coe ville: 138 USUAL FARE, u. USUAL vane. 34. 
co™ 
YUPON—RACING PIGEONS. 
sesand full address) c.ssseccceccreereer: acereceisiraneeancieh usintan ines ther astamaneateni resented: stoaimnsins 
Psresinencens Jsssssssessssseeeeesee Ceclare this bird to be my absolute property and that it is flying 


‘v address, and I agree to be bound by the decision of tho Proprietors of Pxarscn’s 
/ alt iuatters that may arise in connection with the race. 


« Flying Distance........ 


Running Distance ...............08 Apa TaaamAte Nes 
| 


Sex. | 


To be filled in by Competitor. For Use of Markera. 
in which 


ting. 


Ring Number Colour, Race Mark. | Countermark. 


| 
fs 


FOUNDED 1871. 


THe OCEAN 


Accident and Guarantee .. . 
Corporation Limited, 


(Einpowered by Special Act of Parti: 


tanent) 


Asseis exceed - £2,250,000. 
Claims paid over £9,020,000. 


AccidentInsuranceof Public Liability. 


all kinds. Motor Car. 
Employers’ Liability, Excess Gad Debt. 
Fidelity Guarantees. Boiler and Lift 


Licence Iusurance. 


ag Inspection and Lise 
Fire and Burglary. 


Suraiice. 
HEAD OFFICE: MOORGATE STREET, LONDON. 
T. M. B. ARMSTRONG, Manayer and Secretary. 


OQ” This Insurance Scheme covers any person 
travelling as_a passenger in any part 


ef Great Britain or Ireland. 


OVER £13,000 ALREADY PAID 


We pay any number of claims in respect 
of each accident—not the first claim only. 


yo muway ({ INSURAXCE. 


£2 

£100 RAILWAY 

£i 00 CYCLING (For terms see 
£100 AEROPLANE re 


504 CLAIMS ALREADY PAI, 
including three of £2,000 and one of £1,000. 


This Insurance holds good for number of claims of 
82,000 each—not for one only. £2,000 specially guaranteed 
wd THE OCEAN ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE COR- 

ORATION, LIMITED, 36 to 44 Moorgate Street, Loudoun, 
E.C., to whow not.ces of claim, under the following couditions, 
must be seut within seven days te the alove uidress, 

will be paid by the above Corporation to the 
A legal representative of any person killed Ly 
ED »,000 an accident in Great Hritain or Ireland to the 
pussenser train in which the deccersed was 
travelling as a passenger (iucludiny post-office servantsin 
railway sorting vans), and who, at the time of such accident, 
Lad in his, or her, possess:on, the /usvrance Coupon on this 
page, or the paper in which it 18, with bis, or her, usual siyna- 
ture, wriiten m iuk or pencil, on the space provided at the foot. 
‘his paper may be left at his, or her, place of abode, so lovg as 
the coupon is signed. 

PROVIDED A1SO, that the ssid sum shall be paid to the 
legul representative of such person injured, should deaih result 
from such necident within three calendar wonths thereafter, 
aud that notice of the accideat be given within three days 
of its occurrence. 

In the event of a person, not heing a railway 
servant on duty, nora suicide, vor eugugel in an 
¢ i Od Wegsl act, having the current num! er of Pearson's 
Weekly on him, or her, st the time of be:ug killed 
by a railway avcident in the United Kingdom, although not hy 
an accident toany trainin which he, or sie, may be travelling as 
a passenyer, the teeal representativeo: the deceased will receive 
the sum of ONE HUNDRi.D POUNDS, whether the cou 
be sigued cr uot, provided votice in every case Le given to THE 
Ockan ACCIDENT AND GUSRANTER Corrokation, LimitEp, 
86 to 44 Moorgate S*reet, London, E.C., within seven days from 
the occurrence of the accident. 

Que Hundred Pounds will be pri to the legal represen. 
tative of any cyclist who meets his death by accident while 
actually ridirga cycle, provided that ceceseed at the time of 


such accident had in hi, or ber, poosessor, the Insurance 
Coupon on this yaye, or the paper. which it is, with his, or 
ber, usual signature. written in ink or }rnol, on the space 
rovidedat the foot,and that death occurred within twenty-four 
hours thereafter, and that notice was given of such accident to 


the said Corp nition at above addie:s w tin three days of its 
occurrence. This poper my be left at Lis, or her, place of 
abode, so luny as the coupon ia sizned. 

One Hundred Pours will be paid to the legal representa- 
tive of unyo:e dying as the direct and solo result of injuries 
inflicted upon Lun ‘or her) within the United Kingdom by @ 
falling aeroplane, PROVIDED that deith occurs within twenty- 
four hours from the receipt of the injuries, that he (or she) 
shall prior to the accident have signed this Coupon-Iisuraive- 
Ticket in the s) ace provided at the foot, that l:e (or she) aall 
notat the time be on the avroplane nor engaged 11 aeronautics, 
andthat notice of the accident be given tu the Corporaticn 
within three days of its occurrence. 


The above conditions ure of the es-ence of the contract. 
This insurance holds good forthe curr ut week of issue only, 
and eutitles the holder to the benetit fan lis sul’-.tto tue 


13. 
Ltole the pay- 
A Print of the 


Subscribers who have duly paid a tw 
ecription for PBARSON'S WEEELY in 
newsagent, or to the Publisher, need nut, ¢ 
ecvered by their snbseription, sig: the cout 
the paporontheir person. It is onlviuee ssurg totor werd 
the nowsagent's receipt to the publisier of tho porer 
Flenrietta Street, London, W.C., aud @ certiticcie will bo 
sent In oxchange. 


Signature ............. 


Available from 9 3.11. Wedres:'7 ss 
uatil midaight, Thursd-y, Sect 


OOOO LO BLOBLESEOEO! 


—the suitability and effectiveness of any medicinal preparation is the best proof of its excellence. Bacter: 
research has revealed the fact that certain germs, which are, indeed, the seeds of discase and decay, are devel; 
the human system when the waste products are net properly got rid of. Sluggish liver and kidneys, irregular or ina! 
action of the bowels, are most inimical to health and vitality.. The evil consequences manifest themselves in many : 
—impure blood, pallid looks, enfeebled digestion, headaches, nervous depressiun, and low spirits. If the greatest .. 


of nourishment and the maximum of benefit is to be derived from the food partaken of, it is really essential that all th. 


digestion should be in a healthy, active state. This can be ensured by taking Beecham’s Pills, now and th: 
occasion demands. The human digestive apparatus is a wonderfully complex mechanism, and therefore li.! 
get out of order; indeed it would be surprising if such were not the case. The danger lies in neglecting first sy1i.; 
The most troublesome illnesses have small beginnings. Whenever you feel out of sorts it is a wise thing to |. 
dose of Beecham’s Pills, which, on account of their’ remarkable curative properties, have been declared to be “ 
a ‘guinea a box.” Composed of pure and selected ingredients of vegetable origin, these pills prove equally bene!) 


either scx, young and old, and when taken in accordance with directions, are speedily efficacious. Everyone would be bet’ 
‘ feel move “Fit” by taking an occasional dose of 


BEECHAM’S PILLS 
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ENGLAND 
FEED 
HERSELF? 


The all-important question of Food Supply has been 
forced upon every citizen's attention by the recent 
Railway Strike. An important article on the subject, 
written by an expert, appears in the September 
Number of PEARSON'S MAGAZINE, in which 
the writer clearly shows that England—which at 
present depends on foreign food for 300 days 
in every ‘year — could feed herself entirely if she 
employed the right methods. 
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EVERYONE SHOULD READ IT. 


6d. PEARSON’S MAGAZINE 6d. 
Out Go-day. 
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THE BOOK THAT WILL HEL? 
TO PROTECT YOUR DAUGH: 


Sold by all Booksellers, price 6d: ; or post paid for 7d. | 
 M.A.P.,” 17 Henrietta Street, London, VV. 


